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WHAT WOULD GRANDMAMA HAVE SAID? 
A PICTURE OF A LADY RIDER IN THE ROW LAST WEEK 


: i i i i ke of “chests of 

What would she have said? What indeed! Grandmama, who put frills on the legs of the piano and who Spo. ‘ 

trousers’?! What a delightful and healthy change from the mock modesty of a quaint if picturesque period, the days of Edwin 
and Angelina, when women were regarded ia any light except that of a companion 
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THE TATLER 


The 
Letters 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—The poet asks— 
M What is so sweet and dear 
As a prosperous morn in May, 
The confident prime of the day, 
And the dauntless youth of the year? 
The Merrie Month, in fact. But merry, I’m ’fraid, is the very 
last adjective of all that we'll be able to give this May. The 
mourning month’s 
more like it, alas! 
For though we’re 
proud and glad, the 
price of victory is 
bitter. 
Never again shall I 
see them pass; 
They'll come victo- 
rious never ; 


Their spears are 
withered all as 
grass, 

Their laughter’s laid 
for ever. 


And where they clat- 
tered as they went, 


And where _ their 
hearts were gay, 
The blackbirds sing 


with one consent 
In the green leaves 
of May. 


* * 
nd slowly but 
surely we are 
even — wonder of 


wonders — beginning 
to feel just a little the 
pinch of war at home 
now. It’s still, of 
course, perfectly ’straordin’y the money everyone spends on— 
well, not on things we couldn’t, whatever happened, do without. 
We're carrying on quite comfortably, though nothing startling, 
of course, say the big dressmaker people, and there are still 
a few shows (that don’t get into the papers) where only the 
elect foregather, and the smartest, most exclusive frocks are 


still the thing. 
[2 Mayfair, too, one notices, not all of us are forswearing all 
the usual house furbishing that we always hunger for when 
the spring sun discovers our dustiness. Though no big decora- 
. tion’s being done, of course, as it used to be when May saw the 
push-off of parties and balls and dinners and all the shows of 
the season. Any display of dollars does get so very badly strafed 
these very hard days, and it must be perfectly awful for some of 
those from. the - 
country of our 
newest Ally who’ve 
always had, and’ve 
still got, a lot more 
money than they 
know what to do 
with. Even anew 


* » * 


Eve loves Captain Dasher, but does wish that his at- 
tention was not so easily distracted from her little self 
to any passing fancy in the streets— 
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frock is worn slightly under the rose, so to speak, and to 
drive about too much be-pearled and Rolls-Royced and 
footmanned and furred is to run the risk of bitter glances 
from the proletariat who can’t even get their potatoes. 
* * * 
uch talk ’bout Down with Dogs, too, that I’m almost scared 
to take Tou-Tou and Bing into the park these days, though 
they do love the spring mornings, dear things, and are rationed 
to the last biscuit, s’far’s the nation’s food supply’s 
concerned. But, of course, it’s the dear shining 
horses that we trot up and down in the Row that 
are getting it in the neck. And as for the racing 
ones—well, there were delightful meetings for the 
Craven and at Punchestown last week, and I 
don’t suppose they’ll let anything interfere with 
.. the Two Thousand Guineas this week or the 


+ new Derby and the Oaks next month. 
z : * * ae 
But the shortage of corn’s so serious that I 
s’pose something’ll have to happen in 
the way of stopping even the little racing we 
do have soon, ’cos all the trainers say they 
can’t train except on corn, and even Mr. 
Kennedy Jones, owner and food controller, 
says that anyway only the five classie races. 
can be ‘“‘ passed.” Very awful, isn’t it? But 
as it looks uncommonly like no oats, even for 
ourselves, very : . 
soon, s’pose it’s A 
inevitable. And, 
talkin’ of racin’, 
it’ll be a question, 
too, how anyone’ll 
get to the meetings 
now they’ve put more 
restrictions than ever 
on petrol, and trains 
are fewer and farther between every 
day, and chronic station-stoppers 
the best of them. Of course, 
“wanted for business purposes ’”’ 
covers a multitude of—petrol for 
racing. We've been talking 
about petrol restrictions for 
ages, but you ‘should have 
seen the serried ranks of cars 
at Gatwick and Hawthorn 
Hill and Windsor. Still, 
the crowd that centres its 
existence on horses is get- 
ting fairly into the war 
zone atlast. Hounds are 
being killed off everywhere 
’cos of the poor dear 
things’ voracious appetites, 
and they say it’s no longer 
a cert. for exemption with 
even the kindest tribunals 
to be huntsman of ‘ven 
the most fashionable and 
famous of packs. 
* * * 
hich reminds me, tho’ 
you p’r’aps won’t 
see the connection, of 
those *xtremely democratic parties at Windsor these days. 
Once upon a time—and oh, what a difference!—only the 
inner circle, the racing set, made up the royal week-end! 


Lat 
—at the theatre 
also his fancy lightly 
turns temporarily to 


other parts of the house, oblivious 
of his fair companion— 
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—while his attention is difficult to rivet even in the emotional dreaminess of 


the dance: (You will observe Dasher is ‘‘casting the glad’’ at another 
fellar’s partner) 
gathering. But now we have changed all that. The King 


—perhaps the most earnest-minded monarch that ever was— 
invites to share his rations only the internationally and politi- 
cally and industrially “interesting.’”’ To be smart,’to be wicked, 
to be powerful, even to be beautiful (the lure that draws most 
men), isn’t half so important if you want to go to Court in 1917 
as to be specially informed in or ’specially busy on the great 
war questions of the moment. And it is, of course, a hopeful 
condition of royal favour to have come from the oversea 
dominions. They used to talk of King Edward as the most 
internationally useful monarch of all, but his efforts were chiefly 
directed to arranging alliances and making good friends. 
* * * 

‘The motives that inspire King George to invite to Windsor 

such as his last week’s guests—Sir Joseph Ward and Sir 
George Perley, for instance—are a good deal deeper-lying, and 
the knitting up of the Empire isn’t the least of them. And the 
royal thirst for getting to the fount of things also accounts for 
all the new ministers and people week-ending at the Castle. 
The Minister of Munitions, Dr. Addison, par exemple, and 
Mr. Fisher, Minister for Education, who made an amazingly 
brilliant maiden speech in the Commons on his pet subject the 
other day, and who’ll probably be a very important functionary 
before he’s done. Education’s going to take a very big“ place 
indeed, you know, in the new, clean, turn-over-a-new-page 
world after the war. The Pensions Minister, Mr. Barnes, and 
his lady also joined the glad throng at H.M.’s command, and 
the burning question of agriculture was in the capable hands of 
the nice Mr. Prothero, who’s got a sense of humour, an asset 
that isn’t a positively outstanding feature of our last and most 
serious War Ministry. 

* * * 

Very well known at Court, by the way, young Lord Airlie, 

who is wounded, for his mother, widow of his soldier 
father, is one of the Queen’s ladies most often with her Majesty. 
And so, of course, is Lord Gerard of the Household Cavalry, 
n/p also in those fateful lists, and Mr. Winn, 
‘7S Hussars, Lord St. Oswald’s son. One’s 
awfully sorry, too, for Mr, Bonar 
Law’s anxiety—his Borderer son 
is the second to be wounded—and 
for Colonel Seeley in the loss of 
his young son. Youth is too 
cruelly sacrificed these days— 
Frank Seeley was hardly 


—but, 


when Eve does inveigle him to the lonely corner in the intervals of a 

dance, he takes up a contemplative, if not defensive, attitude, which is very 

unexciting, and Eve even wishes for the company of the volatile but dashing 
captain, who can be seen busily engagéd in the corner of the picture 
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twenty; Lord Portarlington’s brother, who has died of wounds, 
just twenty-five; while Lord Shannon and Lord Molesworth’s 
only son, both killed, were only nineteen—barely more than 
schoolboys. The new Lord Shannon is still, I believe, at 
school—his mother, Lady Shannon, was a Miss “ Louise,” 
you'll remember, daughter of the great milliner, so called. : 
* * * 
hese are but one or two amongst more hundreds than one 
cares to think of, and, as-Lord Curzon says, we mustn’t 
even think yet of an end, ’cos military Germany amyway’s as 
strong as ever and her arrogance entirely, undiminished. 
Apropos, when the war shoe really does badly :pinch us here 
at home it won’t be, will it, for want of warnings:if we’re not 
prepared? We may, according to the newly-married “ superior 
person” of the old Oxford days, have to suffer here just as 
they’ve suffered in France. “Steel your hearts; ‘make firm 
your endeavour, see the dreadful thing through,” he says, and 
even the.rose-spectacled Mr. Balfour isn’t stuffing 
up the transatlantics with stories of a speedy end 
to all our troubles. 
* * * 
e even says America will have to make 
sacrifices — which does sound drastic, 
doesn’t it? I mean, after what everyone says 
are the most tremendously prosperous and 
cheery three years of America’s existence, when New York’s 
nearly expired with “too much love of living” and everyone’s 
gone dance mad and no one hasn’t got a car. To be 
suddenly told, even so gently as Mr. Balfour tells one things, 
that you’ve got to make great sacrifices—well, I’m afraid it’ll 
come “a bit ’ard,” what? Especially on the women. For 


Lieutenant Soulful, on the other hand, is wonderful in the 

single-minded attention he gives our little Eve; oblivious of 

all others, in company he always talks to her with an air 
of ‘‘ Ah! if we were alone,” written all over him— 


sacrifice is proverbially a word unknown and a virtue entirely 
unpractised by the very new daughters of Eve across the water, 
whose menfolk, delightful creatures, seem to think with Mr. 
W. L. George (also a delightful creature, it seems) in his new 
book, ‘‘ The Intelligence of Woman,” that woman can do no 
wrong. “The son of the morning stole sunshine to make 
woman’s hair, and Luther cut broadcloth for men; I shall never 
get over that.” 
* * * 

A propos, “in these extraordinarily un- 

pleasant times which the future will 
call history,” this particular psychologist, 
a daring dealer in the mysteries of the 
eternal feminine, finds women “ the only 
permanent things. Most of them are still 
uncertain whether Cadorna is a wine or 
a cheese. They are greatly preoccupied 
with the difficulty of getting sugar, the 
deprivation of Viennese gloves, the un- 
reliability of British dyes. While 
their husbands ponder War Loan, they 
cook, bring up children, arrange the flowers 
—in other words, carry on the business of 
life. Women stand in a society of flux, 
like living reefs of coral in stormy seas 
which will go down and leave them undis- 
turbed by and by.” 

* * * 


s for man, he cannot get away from the 
newspapers, strategy, tactics, and 

such like Bellocry ; from ballistics, eugenics, 
social regeneration, labour unrest, the Con- 
solidated Fund, and all that sort of thing. 
Heis oppressed by flux. Our society is not 
“decaying.” . . . Nor is it a regene- 
rated society though the prophets who’ve 
(Continued on . 132} 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


been having such a great time in the papers tell us that after 
the war we shall lead good, pure lives—a poor reward for a 
nation of heroes. There are serious symptoms of regeneration 
certainly—for instance, you can’t get a drink after 9.30 or 
chocolates after eight. But the society in which we live is 
still “just the ordinary sort of mess and muddle which make 
life pleasant, a cross between an oratorio and a dog fight. 
For war is not a conjurer. It does not put an army contractor 
into a flower pot and pull him out transmuted into an angel.” 
* * * ; 

"The war has not, according to Mr. George, changed things 

quite so much as some people think it has, for war 
stimulates or retards; it does no more. The factors of change 
are notably pain, patriotic exaltation, and work. Pain has 
stalked the land with limitless leagued boots. It has meant to 
so many wonien the loss of men they love, to men the tears of 
their women, and that has made life valuable. But 
woman will not be remoulded by change, because. she is the 
spirit of change; she is mankind, while man is only man. Her 
progress may be hastened or retarded by her: sufferings ; she 
may be deflected from her aims and hardened by her hurt— 
but everything that happens to her will merely accentuate what 
was already in her. Spirit of the race, she cannot be turned. 
Stained by a hundred faults, hampered 
by a thousand weaknesses, she is en- 
nobled. by the single virtue that she 
carries in her body the seed of time. 

* * * 

V hich is the very last word about 

woman in war time, and amusing, 
isn’t it? For one grows a little weary 
of the virtues of the virtuous, and it is 
good to hear, from one student of “the 
sex’? anyway, that woman is still woman, 
war or no war, and that she isn’t alto- 
gether merged in the war-worker. The 
world would be so dull if we were all 
good, wouldn’t it? Just a little wicked- 
ness there must be to leaven the lump 
and give the proper sense of well-doing 
to the good ones. Also we live, as Mr. 
George Moore would say, “in an imper- 
fect world.” So there must be some to 
be imperfect as well as others to be—the 


other thing. 
* 

Bt talking of change and changes,. 

what think ye of Ciro’s as a 
Y.M.C.A. depot, what? That most gor-.. 
geous, most deliriously glidey of sprung 
floors trodden on by the thick rough 
boots of just mere plain soldier men in- 
stead of the suéde and satin slippers of 
the fair, frail- footed butterflies of the 
town! A V.A.D. instead of Luigi. Cocoa 
and a doorstep in place of natives and 
cocktail sauce or hot lobster or Volaille 
en Cocotte Nivernaise or Péche Melba 
a la Ciro. Instead of Sunny Jim, the 
nigger rag-maker with the teeth of ivory, 
perhaps a piano, perhaps only a Tommy, not with teeth of ivory, 
on his mouth-organ. No more “ special” ginger beer, no more 
scarlet carpet on the grey of Orange Street, no more frightfully 
expensive frocks flitting through the big swing doors with urgent 
navy blue or khaki on its track. Well, if that’s not change, a 
war-time one, into something new and strange, I know not what 
is. And they’ve adjourned the ‘revels and the revellers to— 
but that’d be telling, and I mustn’t. 

* * * 

[ell you instead, once more, of how very busy we are with 

“Days” and other charity affairs, as well as, of course, the 
usual May-time diversions such as the Royal Academy, the sale 
of Beecham pictures, and quite a lot of new plays, including a 
war-time Hamlet, with an H. B. Irving more alluring than ever 
as the melancholy Prince, and Lady Forbes-Robertson very 
silvery-voiced and handsome as Ophelia—that thankless part in 
which Ellen Terry, Mrs. Pat, Lady Tree, and so many others 
have preceded her, not all successfully. To “set off” the 
Shaksperean tragedy there are three new revues at least— 
Cheep, Bubbles, and £/50—which last, well, if it really cost 
only £150 I wish Mr. Cochran would give me the name of his 
dressmaker—or, rather, that of the ladies on his stage. They 
look so extraordinarily like Albemarle Street and environs. Yet 
from these quarters frocks'are not commonly “created” for 
twopence. 


* * 


Madame Mouravieff Apostol is the wife of 

M. Mouravieff Apostol, who is the delegate 

of the Russian Red Cross to Great Britain. 

Madame Mouravieff Apostol has organised 

the Red Cross Section at the Russian Exhibi- 
tion at the Grafton Galleries 
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At Burlington House there might almost not have been a war 

at all so gaily do they all go carrying on in the dear old 
Academic way. The portrait-painters are more to the fore than 
ever—there are millions of ’em—and there’s not even wanting a 
“Droblem” picture, from the expert hands, of course, of Mr. 
John Collier. Even Cadogan Cowper (who used, didn’t he, to 
be almost entirely on the fantastic side ?) has sent three portraits, 
two of men in khaki, which can be made quite decorative, done 
nicely, and one of an eternal yet almost novel subject, a bride. 


‘Mrs. Guy Cholmeley is the sitter, and one may trust the painter 


of “The Nun Amongst the Apples” (I hope I’ve remembered its 
title right) duly to divest his canvas of any insipidity or super- 
guilelessness that may conventionally go with such a subject. 
M:: Wyllie’s “‘ done” the war, of course—“ Battlefields of the 
Ancre and Somme,” “‘ Battle-cruisers Cheering Ships after 
Dogger Bank,” “ A Battle in the Air,” etc., but Mr. Clausen is 
miles away from fighting and strife with ‘Girl Braiding her 
Hair,” “Climbing Roses,” “ Moonlight,” and the like. So is 
Briton Riviére with good old“ Childe Roland,” a great painting 
subject, and ‘‘ Plunder,’”’ which is one of those farmyard scenes 
which leave me cold; and Mr. Stanhope Forbes also recalls 
Academies of peaceful days gone by in 
“The Smith’s Workshop.” What I 
should like to know is—has there ever 
been an Academy without a smith’s 


workshop? As soon imagine it without 
the turnstiles. 


* * * 

“The royals, as you know, always have 

a private view of their own of the 
Academy, and do not wear at it the glad 
rags that the commoners reserve for the 
first big social show of spring. Indeed, 
I thought I’d never seen so many black- 
cloth coats and skirts em masse, or such 
an absence of frills and fripperies in my 
life'as when the Queen Dowager came 
unexpectedly to the Portrait Society’s 
private view. As I’ve said before, 
people are so slow to profit by example. 
Now, if they’d take.a hint from Marl- 
borough House and abolish all sight and 
sign and suspicion of lawn and lingerie 
and other snowy extravagances, what a 
save there’d be in laundry bills, one’s 
maid’s temper, etc., etc. But I’m afraid 
it wouldn’t add to the nation’s cheerful- 
ness. One has to be so marvellously 
young and chic and beautiful to bear— 
and remain beautiful—all black from 
chin to toe. And, mark you, not the 
evanescent Georgette-cum-chiffon black 
of our modern widows and things, but 
good, hard, cloth-y black of a quite 
amazingly trying hardness and solidity. 


* * * 
[2 some purlieus far from Bond Street 
: I b’lieve, too, the London group is 
holding a show—yet another branch of 
art not submerged by war obviously. They’re the Cubistic, 
Futurist, Vorticist set, you know, and do things in paint so 
marvellously unlike anything anyone’s ever done before, that 
after a dose you,positively have to pay a visit to the National 
Gallery and places just to see what pictures really do look 
like. Apropos, the Buccleuch and Westminster pictures take 
the place of some of the priceless Botticellis and things they’ve 
put away for the duration very satisfyingly. The Rembrandts 
from Montagu House are particularly lovely after their long 
retirement from the common herd in the great house on the 
Embankment that’s now, of all things, Labour’s haunt. I think 
the painter’s mother is one of Rembrandt’s most unforgettable 
portraits, and the modern p.p.’s don’t somehow immortalise their 
subjects as. the “ Duchess of Montagu” and “Lady Mary 
Montagu” were amazingly fixed on canvas either. 


* * * 


* * * 


Keturah Cotlings 


MADAME MOURAVIEFF APOSTOL 


rt, by the way, is to get a good look in, in its very latest 
phases, at the Russian Exhibition at the Grafton that 
opens this week under Lady Muriel Paget’s egis; and a very 
“representative” show, of course, the Joan of Arc Day next 
week with positive lists of “ Fair Women”—Lady Diana 
Manners as Joan. Of course it was onlya rumour, all about her 
riding through the streets on a white horse for all and sundry 
to gaze upon. But if she’d really done it, and worn her lovely 
(Continued on p. viii) 
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THREE PHOTOGRAPHS OF SOCIAL AND 
MILITARY INTEREST. 


Ira L. Hilt 


LADY GEORGE. WELLESLEY 


Lady George Wellesley is the wife of the youngest son of the 
Duke of Wellington. Lord George Wellesley is a captain in the 
Grenadiers, and is attached to the R.F.C., with which he is now 
serving. He distinguished himself in the 1914-15 operations, 
was mentioned in despatches, and got the Military Cross 


MRS. WYNNE 


Who has been awarded the Russian Order of St. George, a 
military decoration given for bravery in the field when attached 
to the Russian Guards on the Kovel front 


H. Walter Barnett 


COUNTESS OF SUFFOLK 


THE 


The greatest sympathy is felt for Lady Suffolk, who has just 

lost her husband, killed in action in Mesopotamia. Lord Suffolk 

was a major in the R.F.A., and in former.days he was an officer 

in the Gloucestershire Militia. Lady Suffolk was before her 
marriage Miss Margaret Leiter 
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N response to a request to anyone who happened to have 
been in the recent cavalry show to send me some details 
to which even the most sensitive censor, could not object, 
two people have very kindly written, and their letters are 

One of the letters is as follows :— 


| 


most interesting. 

My husband, who is a major in an Indian cavalry regiment, has 
written to me asking me to communicate with you with reference to 
your article, ‘‘ Pictures in the Fire,’’ p. 390, of March 28 TATLER. 


He sends me some rough notes on the subject. His regiment was the 
first across the ground referred to, and the ground was not like the 
Kadir. He says: After leaving —— a slow trot was all that was 
possible, as they had to turn and twist in between the countless shell 
holes ; lines of barbed wire, too, caused frequent delays, as openings 
had to be found or made with wire-cutters. Once across the road it 
was possible to form troops, and even squadrons, and the going was 
excellent. Here no pig-sticker could have failed to get his pig, 
whilst over the former country no horse that was ever sired could 
have lived with a jinking pig. Except for some yeomanry patrols, 
there was only the one regiment up at the time. 


* * * 
T he other letter is from one of the most amusing characters 
in the whole of the Indian Cavalry, the mere mention of 
whose Christian name would supply his identity, therefore I 
suppress even that. He writes :— 

Just alive! Weare back in rest billets after having had rather a 
roligh time of it. The 
weather was simply aw- 
ful, and. three weeks of 
living out in snow and 
sleet has tucked up both 
men and horses a good 
bit. Very hard to ‘give 
you ary idea at all of 
what is going on, but we 
have given the Boche a 
nasty clip on the lug. 
““Mouse’’ Tomkinson 
has been hit, but how 
badly I don’t know. 
Philip Harwick has been 
badly wounded, also 
Bulkeley-Johnson killed, 
but all that will be in the 
papers. You can’t con- 
ceive the mess the Boche 
has made of the country. 
It looks as though it had 
been shaved with a huge 
razor. I wish to good- 
ness the weather would 
clear up a bit; really, it 
is' the limit. Excuse a 
short scrawl, old bird, 
but we are pretty busy 
refitting and cleaning up. 
Best of luck and best 
salaams ! 


* * 


a ouse”? Tomkin- 


son is Major 
H, A. Tomkinson, who 
is in the Royals and 
was the No. 1 in the 
Wimborne interna- 
tional team skippered 
by “Rattle” in 1914, 
and who won at 
Meadowbrook. He is also a very good man over a country, 
and has won a number of ’chases both in India and at home. 
Captain Herbert Wilson, D.S.O., who was also an international 
polo-player, and who has, unfortunately been killed, played in 
Captain Hardress Lloyd’s team, beaten in 1909, and, besides 
being a member of that first-class Roehampton team that won 
the’ championship at Hurlingham in 1905 and 1906 and the 
open cup at Ranelagh four years running, 1904-7, he was in 
three All-England winning teams against Ireland, 1908, 1909, 
and 1911. He was also very well known in the shires. The 
war has taken a very heavy toll of international polo-players 
and of polo-players generally—the two Grenfells, Leslie Cheape, 
Noel Edwards, and a whole lot more—the only consolation being 
that we know that they have all done their bit as we knew that 
they would when the pinch came and they were called upon to 
tackle the greatest game of all. 
* * * 
(General Charles Bulkeley-Johnson was also a well-known polo- 
player, and I think, speaking from memory, he was in the 
Greys’ regimental team. His handicap in the Hurlingham list 
was six in 1914, and he was reputed to be one of the bravest 
men in the British Army, as well as a very scientific cavalry 


man in-the shires. 


ictures in the Fire 


THE LATE CAPTAIN HERBERT WILSON, D.S.O. 


Captain Herbert Wilson, D.S.O., killed in action in the recent cavalry operations 
east of Vimy Ridge, in which one of the Household regiments participated, he 
being at the time attached, was one of the most brilliant polo-players of his day. 
A reference to his achievements is made in-this page. 
His death is deeply deplored by his friends 
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By 


$ ‘“Sabretache.”’ 


soldier, for he -had written a good deal about the duties and 
possibilities of cavalry in modern war. He knew as well as 
everyone else who had any expert knowledge that the arme 
blanche would play a very big part in future wars, despite all 
that the cranks, who were so anxious to see cavalry scrapped, 
said to the contrary. And he and they have been proved to be 
absolutely right, and will be even more fully justified before 
things are over finally. It is in the last act of the great drama 
that cavalry will get their biggest chance. Mesopotamia has 
given us some little indication of what they can do; the Gaza 
show was another little straw; Brussilov’s 1916 operations 
another; 1917 has already provided us with a few more, and 
whether this thing goes into 1918 or finishes this year, it will 
be the cavalry who will put the coping-stone on the whole edifice 
of victory. 
* * * 
nyone, except those blinded by prejudice and obsessed 

with the idea that the guns, the infantry, and the tanks 
can and will do all that is necessary, is able to understand this. 
It is totally unnecessary to point to what cavalry have already 
done upon eyery legitimate opportunity, for they have accom- 
plished that which their detractors said they never would again, 
that is, captured guns, which it was said they could not even 
approach. Guns of position, the moment the German army's 
loss of cohesion is fully 
accomplished—and the 
process has already 
begun to manifest itself 
very plainly—will con- 
tinue to fall easier 
victims to the mobile 
arm than lighter ord- 
nance; but the latter, 
and also infantry in 
retreat, have found that 
the horse soldier is one 
of the most unpleasant 
opponents with whom 
they have to deal. 
Though a great begin- 
ning has been made 
and the German line 
is very badly shaken 
throughout its length, 
we have not yet caused 
it entirely to lose cohe- 
sion. That is to come. 
It will be considerably 
forwarded by the cap- 
ture of the great system 
of transverse communi- 
cations from the sea to 
Metz and beyond; it 
will be completed when 
the enemy’s communi- 
cations are so badly 
fractured as to deprive 
him of all means of 
rapid concentration. 
This will be the mo- 
ment when we shall 
see a really big and con- 
vincing cavalry show. 

* * 
VAN correspondent in Zurich—who is, I fear, a prisoner of war, 

though luckily not in the clutches of the unspeakable Boche 
—-writes me the following very interesting letter, mostly about 
hounds and horses, and also tells us allan amusing little yarn :— 

DEAR SABRETACHE,—I hope you will excuse an old crock writing 

to you, but I enjoy your notes in THE TATLER greatly. I must live 
in the past; the present is rather hell, and the future—well, they sav 
hope never dies, but one has to be a bit of an optimist. When 
reading your notes one can feel that you have done the things you 
write about, and that you have been in India. I have served many 
years in India, and have hunted with most of the hounds out in that 
thirsty country, the Ooty, Madras, P.V.H., Bangalore, and also with 
many ‘‘ bobbery ’’ packs ; I suppose one must say that the Ooty are 
the best, but personally I prefer the P.V.H. I have also hunted in 
Australia and in France and Italy, but I was rather knocked out 
when a Polish friend asked me if I had ever hunted in Constan- 
tinople. I had to admit that I had not, but added that many of 
my friends would soon be hunting there. Now I would be greatly 
obliged if in your notes you would tell me something about the 
Constantinople Hounds. That horse falling on the flat when winning 
the War National was cruel bad luck. It reminds one of an Irish 
yarn. A man hunting, his horse for no apparent reason comes a 
devil of a ‘‘crumpler’’ in the middle of a flat field. Pat runs up to 


the unfortunate man and asks him if he is’ ‘‘kilt’’ entirely. The 
(Continued on p. 156) 
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sSREAT SOLDIER OF FRANCE 


The Directing Head of that Magnificent. Army which is 
Marching to Victory Shoulder to Shoulder with Our Own. 
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R. Meloy, Bone 
MARSHAL JOFFRE 


A recent and very excellent photograph of France’s great general, who is now, no less than when he commanded our brave Ally’s 
armies in the field, directing part of the operations which are now in progress, and which on the authority of the enemy we are 
emboldened to characterise as decisive. It is only the last battle in war that counts. You can afford to lose all the others if you 
win the final one. This has been the great underlying principle of Joffre’s strategy from the commencement of the great adventure 
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The Nelson Touch. 

HE thrilling story of [the 
British destroyers, Swift 
and Broke, which engaged 

_ six German destroyers in 
the Channel, is reminiscent of the 
days of Nelson, when boarding the 
enemy ships with cutlass and pistol 
was the recognised climax of naval 
actions. We believe the gallant 
officers and men on board these two 
destroyers to be typical of the 
personnel of the British Navy and 

Mercantile Marine, and that when 

they get their chance in action, their 

superiority in push, courage, and 
seamanship to that of the enemy 
will be very apparent. In these days, 
when a_. considerable amount of 
criticism is being directed against 
the Admiralty, and even against the 
supposed inactivity of the Grand 
Fleet, it would be just as well to 


remember this destroyer action. If - 


any mistakes have been made in the 
past, they have been mistakes of 
policy and not of execution. We 
still firmly believe that the Navy 
will get the grave submarine peril 


From 


HIS WAR RATIONS 


The Evening News" 


Cuthbert (to Sir Douglas) : P-p-parts of it are excellent 


(The Cuthbert School believe that the best way to solve the man- 
power problem is to raise the age limit) 
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thoroughly in hand if it is given 
the chance and the time to do it by 
the economy and patriotism of the 
citizens of these islands. 
* * * 

Brought to Bay. 
ak he fury and frequency of the Ger- 

man counter-attacks, although 
they have succeeded for the moment 
in arresting our advance, are con- 
vincing proof of the perilous position 
the enemy have been placed in by 
our offensive. The Germans have 
been prattling about these strategic 
retirements to the Hindenburg line, 
which would result in pushing our 
offensive out of gear. Instead of 
this Sir Douglas Haig, by the unex- 
pected quickness of his blow and 
the rapidity of his advance, has ren- 
dered it imperative for the Germans 
to turn and accept open battle in 
order to obtain the time necessary 
for the preparation of their new 
defensive position. The great battle 
which at the time of writing is 
raging will probably prove, after the 
Marne, to be the really decisive one 
of the war, 


From “ Reynolds's Newspaper"’ 


THE CHAMBERLAIN CHICK 


The hatch of the season 


From “‘ London Opinion" 
THE PRODUCT OF “KULTUR” 
Gretchen’s Brother ! 
(“The Germans have just formed a company for 


converting their dead soldiers into oil, glycerine, 
soap, etc.’”—Daily Press) 


APPREHENSIVE 


William: | wish | could find a way out of this desert; there’s no telling 
what a bird like that will do when he is starving 


From “The Daily Graphic” 


From “ The Westminster Gazette" 


GETTING INTO THE SADDLE 


Jonathan: Mad Wolf loose? Guess I'll help 


round him up! 


From “ The Star” 


THE CROAKER SILENCED 
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The exploits of the British airmen have at last silenced the unpatriotic 
croakers who have been trying to create a panic at home 
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A BEAUTIFUL OPERATIC STAR 


Who is Now Appearing in a New York Production of ‘‘ Faust.” 
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Mishkin 


MISS MAGGIE TEYTE 


Miss Maggie Teyte in a recent production of “‘ Faust’? in New York, in which she appeared as Marguerite, a rdle in which she 

has already many times before achieved a signal triumph. This beautiful actress is very well known on both sides of the 

Atlantic, and is a popular favourite in grand opera at Covent Garden and elsewhere, She has been in many of Sir Thomas 

Beecham’s productions, and has also toured extensively in America and France. Her successful appearance as Zerlina in ‘Don 
Giovanni’’ will be well remembered by patrons of the opera 
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also imagination—and imagination is, for the most part, the 
one thing lacking. It was sufficient at one time to place 
much sheer gorgeousness on the stage in the way of scenery 
and dresses and let wit, humour, and all the rest go by. 
Success was achieved by ‘taking the playgoer’s breath 
away.” The Ten Thousand Pound production hoped to 
make a profit simply because it happened to cost ten 
thousand pounds, and looked every penny of it. The amount 
of money which has recently been wasted on poor revues 
would—to make a cheap joke—buy a sackful of potatoes, 
At the end of, it all, however, we shall find that, though 
revues still remain with us, they can be distinctly divided 
into two separate types. There will be the revue of spec- 
tacle and the revue of wit—and you'll know in which theatre 
to find each of them. 
* * * 

The New Revue of Wit. ; 
Anything like wit, or humour—except of the broadly 

comic kind—is impossible in a theatre the size of the 
Alhambra, for instance. In the same way it is ridiculous 
to strive after spectacular effect in a playhouse the size of a 
pill-box. Therefore this economy of necessity campaign will 
hurt such popular revue theatres as the Ambassadors and 
the Vaudeville hardly at all. If, however, it makes the revue 
producers of the grand spectacular order pay more attention 
to the things which really count—witty lines, real humour, 
good songs, clever acting—then all this economy will make 
for the public good. The public are tired of spectacle, I am 
sure. They demand beauty; they do not ask for sheer 
splendour—which it is so easy to mistake for beauty, by the 
way. And to a great extent they have received it in the 
new Harry Grattan revue, Cheep, recently produced at 
the Vaudeville. Here is a revue where each scene, each 
dress, is charmingly pretty, but which delight us for the 
artistic instinct behind them, not the financier’s purse which 
makes them possible. Of course, it is a little dull in places, 
but that can easily be remedied. The revue itself is full 
of humour, wit, and that inconsequential playfulness which 
seems inseparable from Harry Grattan in the réle of author 
and producer. And, moreover, each individual artist gets 
his or her chance. They are made to do the best they can 
do—and most revues seem to bury every talent except that 
of the one particular “ star,’ who often, alas! possesses no 
real talent at all. Certainly one never knew what Miss Lee 
White was capable of until she migrated from the huge 
Alhambra to the intimacy of the Gattis’ bandbox theatre. 
In Cheep she proves herself just as irresistibly cheerful and 
E. O. Hoppe fascinating as she did in More. But she shows us once 


MADAME CLARA BUTT again that, besides being a delightful personality, she is also 

Madame Clara Butt (Mrs. Kennerley Rumford), who organised the | 2m artist—a thing she could never do in the old days because, 

Pageant of Fair Women which takes place at Queen’s Hall on Joan in a theatre the size of the Alhambra, one has, as it were, to 

of Arc Day, May 8, and at which such a large number of well-known “sweep the decks” to get any effect across the house at all. 

people in society and the stage are appearing. Madame Clara Butt So although we liked her fascinating personality in the 8d. 

will be the central figure in the great pageant which brings the long a Mile days, one realises now that behind all her attractive 

programme to a conclusion smile and singing she has the brains and cleverness of a 

real actress. Cheep will prove another feather in Harry 

The Cheap Revue. Grattan’s revue cap. It is at once artistic, tuneful, and witty— 
F you happen to be the purveyor of necessities you seem to and who would ask more of any real revue ? 

be quite certain of your solid pound of profit. People who - * % * 

deal in essentials are asked to forego nothing whatsoever. Side Issues, . 

It is the people who have to buy them, to whom the “[ he once-censored seem about to have a regular “ field-day ” 
world looks to pay the extra willingly, and for national interests. now that war has broken down the old puritanical point 
And once again the poor theatrical managers find their divi- of view—the view which once thought that facts which were 
dends go down by leaps and bounds as the prices of the common “not nice” died a natural death if they were not discussed. 
necessities increase and still go on increasing. Productions The success:of Damaged Goods at the St. Martin’s has doubt- 
are much cheaper. Everywhere “economy” is all the cry. less led to’a:revival of Ibsen’s once-forbidden play, Ghosts, at 
But do the prices of the seats go down? Not likely—with the Kingsway. It deals with the same thing in another and 
what used to be called the Shavian adjective before it! When almost equally tragic way. But whereas Damaged Goods does 


breathe a message of hope and cure to those who have fallen 
to théir “own weaknesses and been unlucky enough to be 
punished by nature for them, Ibsen’s play is little but an 

»"* awfulswarning ” without much hope and yery little sympathy. 
’ But it is both dramatic and impressive, and at least it faces. 


you agitate about the price of seats in theatres you come up .; 
against ground landlords and all their awful ramifications in the & 
- way of law and legal profit. So you pay ten-and-sixpence fora’ * 
stall to view a production. which, in at least one instance lately, 
a manager has been honest enough to declare only cost him £150. 


But nobody grumbles—because we, as a nation, never grumble facts bravely—and that is a new spirit in the English theatre. 
over our amusements or restrictions; we only “raise Cain” There has been a good example of the old bad way of facing 
when there is really very little to grumble about—that is our the animal facts of life recently in the production by the Stage 
way. We will gladly live upon a nut all day—but woe be unto Society of the old Congreve comedy, Love for Love. It was 
the household if that nut be late.. And yet I rather fancy that written at a time when honesty in certain matters consisted in 
this necessity for economy in theatrical productions will even- speaking broadly. Perhaps even broadness is better than that 
tually make for our own good. It will make theatrical producers dreadful “ mincing’? way in which dramatists used to attack 
think more, and where there is thought there is likely to be quite common features of everyday life. There are certain. 


(Continued on p. viii) 
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THE SUCCESSFUL TRIPLE BILL AT THE 
NEW THEATRE 


Brilliant Performers in “ Seven Women” and “Wurzel-Flummery.” 


“SEVEN WOMEN” S255 


One of the scenes in Sir James Barrie’s amusing little one-act play, ‘Seven Women,” one of the items in Mr. Dion Boucicault’s 
triple bill at the New Theatre. Reading from left to right the names are: Miss Netta Westcott (Mrs. Tovey), Miss Irene 
Vanbrugh (Leonora), Mr. Philip Anthony (Mr. Tovey), and Mr. Gordon Ash (Captain Rattray, R.N.) 


MR. NIGEL PLAYFAIR AS MR. MARTIN LEWIS AS MR. DION BOUCICAULT AS 
ROBERT CRAWSHAW, M.P. RICHARD MERITON, M.P. DENIS CLIFTON 


Mr. A. A. Milne’s excellent little satire, “‘ Wurzel-Flummery,”’ is one of the most entertaining things that has been perpetrated 
for a good long time, and is full of the humour with which the author’s writings in ‘‘Punch” have made us familiar. His theme 
is that even a pillar of the state like Crawshaw, M.P., and a rising young politician like Meriton, M.P., if in love, will do anything 
for money, even down to changing their names to that of Wurzel-Flummery. Mr. Dion Boucicault plays the part of the solicitor 
(by accident) whose fertile brain conceived the notion which his rich relative carried out 
Photographs by Wrather & Buys 
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“HULLO, CANADA!” AT HIS MAJESTY’S THEATRE 


Some of the Ladies who are Assisting at the Great Canadian 
Matinee. 


THE HON. LADY BYNG 


Lady Byng is the wife of the general who commands the famous 

“Byng Boys’’ (of Vimy), and is giving valuable aid to Mrs. 

John Hope, who is the organiser of the Canadian Matinée, 

“Hullo, Canada!’’ at His Majesty’s on May 11 in aid of the 
St. Dunstan’s Fund for Blinded Soldiers 


MRS. ROY NORDHEIMER 


Mrs. Roy Nordheimer, who is amongst those who are assisting 

at the Canadian matinée on May 11 at His Majesty’s Theatre, 

is the wife of Captain Roy Nordheimer of the Royal Canadian 

Dragoons, who were with other cavalry engaged in the recent 
operations on the Western tront 


MISS MACPHERSON 


Miss Macpherson, who is from Vancouver, is also assisting at 

the Canadian Matinée in aid of the fund for blinded soldiers at 

St. Dunstan’s. She has been nursing at Sir Arthur Pearson’s 

home in Regent’s Park. She is the possessor of a very 
beautiful voice 


Photographs by E, O. Hoppe 
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IN AID OF OUR BLINDED HEROES AT ST. DUNSTAN’S 


Some of Those Who are Helping at the Great Bazaar 
at the Albert Hall. 


Val l' Estrange Ne Yevonde 


LADY THEODORA CADOGAN LADY ELCHO 
Who will assist at Lady Gosford’s stall Lady Elcho will help at the Duchess of Rutland’s stall 


: Yevonde Yevonde 
LADY CYNTHIA HAMILTON : LADY BLANCHE SOMERSET ae 
Lady Cynthia Hamilton will aid Lady Curzon of Kedleston Who will help at the Duchess of Beaufort’s stall 
The big bazaar which has been organised to help the St. Dunstan's fund for the care of blinded soldiers opens on May 7, and continues during the three 
following days. A large number of well-known people have kindly undertaken to arrange stalls for this bazaar, and there will likewise be numerous side- 


shows, a band—probably one of the Guards—will play each day, and a host of other attractions of all descriptions and kinds. The Duchess of Rutland, the 

Duchess of Beaufort, Lady Curzon of Kedleston, Lady Gosford, and many others are having stalls, and ‘‘The Tatler’’ stall will also be to the fore. We 

shall be very glad to receive any articles suitable for sale or any other assistance our readers are able to afford the bazaar, and we feel convinced that a 
cause like this needs no sponsor 
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Effigies. 

HERE isa strange human desire always to surround an 
idol with the miraculous, I wonder why? From the 
curious legends which surround Christ to the proverbial 
“beauty? of duchesses—the human instinct invariably 

adds a kind of conjuring entertainment to all its objects of 
worship. And yet Christ Himself was the quintessence of 
simplicity ; while duchesses are, for the most part, yearning to 
be the commonplace figures of a very commonplace scene. 
(It is the obscure scions of the ducal fringes who wish to 
be taken for someone miraculously unique.) However modest 
and simple a great man or woman may be—the world will not 
lst them retain their modesty and simplicity. They demand 
the “conjuring trick’? always. They do not recognise their 
kings in mufti. A monarch in atop hat is accounted secretly 
a very sorry spectacle. He must be mounted on a prancing 
steed and wear, if possible, much heavy shining armour. 
Otherwise—well, we might as well have a president at once and 
so save millions. A great man must look great—that is, 
someone exceptional, more wonderful than the common herd— 
or invite a feeling of disappointment among his disciples. This 
is the reason why the world sometimes prefers the shining 
armour to the monarch and listens with unheeding ears to 
philosophers who look like pork butchers and wear no halo of 
wavy, unkempt hair around their 
heads. That, too, is the reason why 
a queen is always “ gracious” when 
Mrs. Smith would only be accounted 
decently polite, and a king’s formal 
messages of academic sympathy will 
dry a widow’s tears more success- 
fully than the tender solicitations of 
all her dearest and most intimate 
friends bunched together. In the 
recent revival of The Passing of 
the Third Floor Back—a revival 
for such a splendid charity !—the 
Stranger disappears at last in a full 
shaft of limelight. I have seen péo- 
ple who listened to his teaching quite 
dully become thrilled at that moment 
of transfiguration by a man secreted 
in the wings. What matter though 
they knew that the limelight man 
worked the performance, it excited 
them as would a manmestation of 
something beyond human ken. It 
turned the ordinarily human into 
something superhuman, and even 
the words of God, uttered by the 
Stranger in a modern form, needed 
all the extravagances of the conjurer 
to make them really impressive. 
* * * 

The Simple. 

AS Mr. H. G. Wells points out in 
his latest book, ‘‘ War and the 
Future,” there is an unsatiable de- 
sire in the human heart to create 
for itself effigies. Men and women 
appear as if they needed an idol— 
pedestal, halo, ray of light from 
heaven, expression of transfiguration, 
and all. To them an idol is a 
manifestation of power—and the 
world worships power (not even this 
latest and biggest example of the tra- 
gedy of power without humanity will 
cure it of its worship of tinsel great- 
ness). Metaphorically speaking, a man loathes lions, but if one 
came up to him and licked his hand affectionately he would 
nearly die from pride at so much benign condescension. I rather 
fancy that he would love lions for ever afterwards—such is 
the gratification of a compliment administered by one who could 
kill and destroy if so he wished. Uniforms, stars, badges, halos, 
hidden music, limelight, drawing-rooms at Buckingham Palace— 
all are manifestations of this desire in the human heart to appear 
as a visible symbol of glory. Most people infinitely prefer the 
symbol to the glory—or rather, they take the glory for granted 
if once they can see the symbol. That is the reason why, all 
over the world, there are so many ‘‘ symbols ” running about and 
shouting, and so very little real glory to be found behind them 
all. The real glory usually looks like something quite inglorious. 
It does not prance about or shout; it simply advances unnoticed, 
leaving behind it a trail of something which, although unheralded 
and unsung, is, nevertheless, akin to the divine. Thusthe world 


music, the 


in Wonderland,” Mr. 


lent Friends : 


MR. HERMANN LOHR 


Mr. Hermann Lohr, who is a cousin of Miss Marie 
Léhr, is a composer who has given us much charming 
songs with which his 
intimately connected being “‘My Little Grey Home 
in the West,’’ and that even more haunting melody, 
‘““Where My Caravan has Rested.’’ 
responsible for all the incidental music in “ Anthony 
Charles Hawtrey’s 
production at the Prince of Wales’s Theatre 
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By 
Richard King. 


lives to create effigies, and, metaphorically speaking, is quite 
content if it can bow and worship before some image wonder- 
fully carved in precious metal or stone. The German people are, 
as it were, the quintessence of this instinct for effigies. They 
destroy French villages and call the bonfire “ Victory.” They 
would march through London, Paris, or Petrograd in the fashion 
of Sanger’s Circus or a Lord Mayor’s Show, and they would kill 
or imprison any man or woman who, looking at the Kaiser and 
his degenerate sons, should dare to laugh. Laughter is the 
symbol of ridicule, and an effigy can live through anything 
except the outward manifestations of a sense of the ridiculous. 


* * * 
The Supreme Mystery. 
i have just been reading a story called “The Supreme 
Mystery”? (Methuen), by J. H. Symons, which well 


illustrates this human desire to mix Divinity with a kind of 
second-rate conjuring entertainment. It is one of those books 
—interesting and very well written though they be—which 
refuse to let the ‘‘ well” of the New Testament alone. It 
gives us the “Life of Christ” as seen through the vision of 
a spiritualistic medium who, while in a trance, casts her spirit 
across time and space way back to the era when Christ 
appeared in this world to illumine so many minds and to be 
Himself so often “clouded” by the human interpretation therecf. 
It isa curious mixture of the romantic, 
the scientific, and the spiritualistic 
“back parlour.” Weare supposed to 
be listening to the account of a series 
of seances held by a prophet of 
spiritualism, with an unbeliever, a 


“doubter,” and a medium called 
Mrs. Kendall. The medium re- 
counts the “most marvellous event 


in the history of the world, nay, in 
the history of time,’ while in a 
hypnotic trance. “It is indeed 
wonderful,” cries one of the mem- 
bers of the seance, “that we should 
be permitted to again view these 
sacred happenings through the eyes 
of Mrs. Kendall.” ‘Not the phy- 
sical eyes,’’ corrects the professor. 
“These events were witnessed by 
the inner eye; they were seen by 
the ethereal part of the medium, 
and flashed back to the physical 
brain and nerve centres. In the 
same way the nerves in the physi- 
cal eye transmit to the brain what 
is happening at the present moment 
of time.” Each seance is inter- 
rupted by the professor and his 
friend commenting on the picture 
which this “inner eye” of Mrs. 
Kendall has seen. Thus we get 
this strange mixture of scientific 
spiritualism and old-fashioned re- 
ligion—a kind of meeting-ground 
between the spiritualists and the 
religious folk to. believe’ that 
spiritualism savours of the Black 
Arts and smacks of the Devil. 

* * 


name is most 


* 

The Old Effigy. 
ut I wish that if writers must 
rewrite a story which has once 
been perfectly told they would write it 
without those additional trappings of 
the miraculous which even in the New 
Testament are apparent, and which, at any rate, belong to those 
parts of the Divine Story which need no extra stress. It would 
be better, in fact, if we thought about Christ less as a God and 
more as the mouthpiece of a divine morality. He came on this 
earth as a man and not as a Deity masquerading in human 
guise—a God who could have annihilated every unbeliever by 
the force of superhuman energy had He wished, and so, at least, 
effected an assumption of conviction even though he had to 
destroy all semblance of a human desire to be convinced before 
He did so. Christ Himself never assumed this mantle of 
conqueror by divine force. His death was quite impressive 
enough without the (I am sure) human additions of thunder and 
lightning and the curtain of the Temple rent in twain. His life 
was the antithesis of the God of effigy. Never once did he 
seek the limelight—the limelight was thrust upon Him by His 
disciples. Perhaps, however, they knew their world, since most 
people seem far more impressed by His Godship than by His 
(Continued on p. 144) 
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BY PROXY. 


By George Belcher. 
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First Irate Lady: And wot ’ave you done for the war? 


I’ve ’ad a nephew wounded out there, I ’ave 


Yus, I ’ave. 


*Aven’t I? 


Second Irate Lady: 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


Sermon on the Mount—otherwise Christian people would live 
up to it more and worry over the trappings of belief far less. 
So “ The Supreme Mystery ” underlines all the beauty of Christ, 
His kingly dignity, the bowing and hysterical multitudes, the 
physical power which lurked behind all His simplicity ; it calls 
Him “The King ”—a King being, as it were,. the briefest pos- 
sible description of Hisappearance. True, after His resurrection, 
the medium is made to state that Christ appeared to His apostles 
in His usual garb. Note, however, the underlining of the 
“usual,” and observe the human desire for a conjuring trick 
with its deities in the additional observation—“ although, of 
course, He could have taken upon Himself any form He 
wished.” Quite so! To look like a simple, ordinary man isn’t 
half enough. But how original—all the same ! 
* * * 
Power. 
‘This love of power and the manifestations of power is one of 
the banes of human life. And power nearly always means 
the same:thing. It does not mean power over one’s own self, 
or the power to live one’s own life according to one’s own per- 
sonal convictions. Oh, dear me, no! That would be very 
tame! It means power over other people, power to enforce 
other people to live according to your lights, power to play the 
Avenging Deity in your own parish—revenge which, I am sure, 
is the one charac- ~ 
teristic belonging 
to no real god. 
Since writing the 
article on Sexual 
Laws a few weeks 
ago I have been 
almost over- 
whelmed with let- 
ters— most of 
them from soldiers 
and nearly all of 
them sensible, 
human, moderate, 
and, if I may ex- 
press them thus, 
“progressive” 
— progressive in 
that they acknow- 
ledge Facts and 
strive to build up- 
on them and not 
upon some absurd 
Idealism which 
doesn’t belong to 
the earth at all, 
and would, I am 
sure, prove a 
deadly bore even 
in Heaven. But 
one letter I re- 
ceived came from 
a lady who be- 
longed to the 
Order of the Rose 
and the Lily — 
which sounds un- 
aggressive enough 
in all conscience, 
doesn’t it? But these Roses and Lilies are seemingly con- 
tent to flourish anywhere except in the wilderness. They 
would, vulgarly speaking, bang away in the world and blow 
up nearly everybody who preferred orchids. After declaring 
that every man and woman should be given a vote at the 
age of twenty-one — presumably, also, if they were half 
daft—these “flowers of purity” go on to declare that crime, 
drunkenness, lunacy, and prostitution (immorality) in man or 
woman would automatically disfranchise the evildoer. for a 
year. ‘“ And if persistent over a year’s trial, to end in a lethal 
chamber!” Oh, that blessed lethal chamber! It does save 
reformers so much trouble! One needn’t worry trying to under- 
stand things before going out into the world with the reformer’s 
hammer. The lethal chamber is the apotheosis of power. - If 
you can’t convince people—hit ’em; and if they still remain 
unconvinced—do them to death! That is power! That is as 
near as we human beings can get to the supreme autocracy 
which we instinctively assume to be God’s. It is an awful 
assumption ! 
* 
The Psychic World. 
I always think that the Scientist is so much more impressive 
than the Moralist—with a big M—for the simple reason 
that he does not go about the world in angry shocked surprise 


‘* * 


A PATTERN CROP 


Jones (who also cultivates a food plot): I must shay, in spite of the weather—hic—shese— 
hic—cabbages sheem to be doing well 
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accompanied by a-hammer. He just deals in facts—and facts 
have a way of- being so much more beautiful in the long run 
than theories. He investigates and does not dictate—and 
somehow or other investigation will eventually find a‘‘ way out” 
of all things, whereas dictation rarely lands things further than 
one One-Who-Knows-All hammering One who instinctively dis- 
likes that Knowledge. For this reason I always welcome serious 
investigations of spiritualism and the psychic world——-when they 
really are investigations and not merely angry assertions. 
Mr. J, Arthur Hill’s new book, “‘ Psychical Investigations ” (The 
Bodley Head), is one of these interesting books—a book which 
keeps its gaze on real evidence and does not mix up with this 
evidence all sorts of conjuring tricks in the way of miracles. 
The first part of the book voices the cry of so many human 
beings—the cry to find Reason and Justice in the Wrongs and 
Injustice of the world. He seeks to bring Logic into what 
apparently looks so much like chaos. He cannot bear to think 
that the loss of so many wonderful young lives in the war means 
nothing—that each is so much chaff blown into the limbo of 
meaningless eternity. ‘‘ These millions of splendid young men 
who have made the great sacrifice just at the period when life 
was most dear—can we reasonably believe that they are gone 
out of existence; that such a superb triumphing of will over 
instinct and self is followed by annihilation? We feel that any 
such belief would 
involve pessimism 
of the most radical 
kind. It would 
condemn the uni- 
verse, and we feel 
that it cannot be 
true. But we want 
more than feeling, 
for this is a scien- 
tific age. We must 
consider the sub- 
ject in the dry light 
of reason.” 
* * 

An Interesting 
Book, 
- Peychical In- 

vestigation ”’ 
is a deeply-sérious 
investigation of 
this subject “in the 
dry light of rea- 
son.” It may not 
altogether con- 
vince you—since 
there is nothing so 
easy, or more diffi- 
cult, as to be con- 
vinced of one’s 
own immortality. 
But it really is a 
serious investiga- 
tion—not an hyste- 
rical ecstasy which 
is ready to believe 
anything. The 
author started 
his. investigation 
as an agnostic. The book shows how he discarded agnos- 
ticism through evidence, and has now reached a stage of 
semi-belief which, personally, I found more convincing than 
most writers’ most violent assertions. But even to an un- 
believer the book will prove of interest, since it states very 
fully and graphically just how far the study of psychical 
phenomena has reached at the present time. Many of the 
author’s sittings were made with the famous medium men- 
tioned in Sir Oliver Lodge’s pathetic book, ‘Raymond.’ This 
will attract many readers to it who might otherwise have passed 
it by “as read.” And, thank Heaven, there are no photographs, 
nor any other ‘of those “ conjuring tricks” which impress the 
easily-impressed and have hidden so much of the real and 
human value of psychical investigation behind the awful 
Faith of unthinking human minds. 


* * 


Drawn by Charles Chiicot 
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Let Us Pray. : 

Le us hope, however, that this study of the psychic world 
will be kept in the hands of the scientific investigators. 

The moment people make it a kind of religion—it is lost! I 

have a wholesome dislike of all human effort which binds itself 

into acommunity and has a headquarters somewhere or other. 

It means that sooner or later the religion of endeavour will 

become a religion of the battleaxe. 
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ONE OVER WHOM TIME HAS NO JURISDICTION 


A Famous Actress of Former Days Who is Again 
Appearing at the Coliseum. 
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Malcolm Arbuthnot 


MISS MARY ANDERSON 


Miss Mary Anderson (Madame de Navarro) opened a two weeks’ engagement at the Coliseum on Monday last, April 23, the entire 

profits from which she is devoting to the funds of the Officers’ Hospital at Broadway, her Worcestershire Home, and other war 

funds. The piece with which Miss Mary Anderson elected to open was Gilbert’s “‘ Pygmalion and Galatea,” recently revived at 

His Majesty’s by the same actress, and it is hardly necessary to repeat that Miss Mary Anderson’s charm, her beauty, and her 
talent are all as fresh as when she first made London’s acquaintance 
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PERSONALITIES SOCIAL AND POLITICAL 


Enjoying Early Glimpses of that Coy Season-the Spring. 


GlhlE fl Yee 


hii YY, 
BPG 


~ 


aa 


ss 


1G: Y, VISCOUNT AND VISCOUNTESS HARCOURT AND THEIR CHILDREN AT THE RECENT 7% Ve aS 
i 447, / SHEPHERD-SMITH WEDDING sy, j 
44 G4 ‘ 3 rs 44,44 G4 
“agp Lord Harcourt, who is a former Secretary of State for the Colonies, was Mr. Lewis Harcourt. Lady “yf 
Uf Harcourt. is an American, and a daughter of the late Mr. Walter H. Burns of New York and South “ity 


Mymms Park. Lord and Lady Harcourt are here seen with their children after the ceremony 


LADY EBRINGTON AND MISS THE HON. LOIS THE DUCHESS ORF ABERCORN AND 
ASTLEY STURT ONE ORF HER DAUGHTERS 
Lady Ebrington was formerly the Hon. Mar- The Hon. Lois Sturt is the A snapshot taken at the recent Hartington 
garet Beaumont, and is Lord and Lady Allen- youngest daughter of Lord wedding at Hatfield. The Duchess of Aber- 
dale’s daughter. Lord Ebrington, who is in a and Lady Alington, and a corn, who is a daughter of the late Lord 
dragoon regiment, is Lord Fortescue’s heir. Miss niece of Lady Hedworth Lucan, was, before her marriage in 1894, the 
Astley is Lady Florence Willoughby’s daughter eux Lady Rosalind Bingham. 
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THE HON. MRS. IAN MAITLAND 


Mrs. Ian Maitland was Miss Ethel Bell-Irving before her marriage to Lord Maitland’s heir in 1912, and is the daughter of 

Mr. James Jardine Bell-Irving of Rokeby, Barnard Castle, Yorkshire. Her husband, Captain the Hon. Ian Maitland, is at present 

serving on the staff of Major-Gexeral Sir Charles Dobell, commanding the Bastern Army in Egypt. Lord Maitland, his father, 

is the Earl of Lauderdale’s eldest son, Lady Maitland is very clever and artistic, and an active worker on behalf of war 
: charities 
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A FASCINATING FRENCH DANC} 
Who Will Shortly be Seen in a Ney 


ell pe Mp Mp el lo “ll le» > WA Yl lj Uy Mf fe fp Uff ft Uf "Ut 0”) 
oS L 
x a Te 3 bi a 7 


WGC 


Y 
4 
yy 
Y 
4; 
Y 
yy 
4 
Y 
y 
j 
Y 
> 
Y 
Vi 
Y 
j 
7 
o 
7 ‘s 
Y 
7 
7 
7 
7 


EGCG FE GFL Pw q99,;KZ EQ, 1 }\Dn} CoworoWCF. CG G_)/< 


a | 
{ 


MLLE. L’AEROLIA IN 


Mlle. L’Aerolia, who is shortly to make her appearance in a ballet called “The Scorn of the Satyr,” which will be put on at a London 
and graceful dancer. In this forthcoming London production Mlle. L’Aerolia will be supported by six girls in a series of classical dances W 
beautiful dancer is 8e¢ 
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MRS. 


Mrs. John Hope is organising the Canadian matinée, “ Hullo, Canada!’ in aid of St. Dunstan’s Home for Blinded Soldiers, 


Canadian. 


d the wife of Major John 


Hope, who is the only son of Sir Edward Hope, K.C.B., and a brother of the Countess of Kerry, his sister having married the 


ing is 


la, an 


The entire cast of those who are assist 


formerly Governor of British Columb 


ir, 


Marquis of Lansdowne’s eldest son 
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the daughter of the Hon, James Dunsmu 


18 


which is fixed to take place at His Majesty’s Theatre on May 11. 


Mrs. Hope 
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ENGAGED IN “THE GREAT ADVENTURE” 


Two Gunner Units “Somewhere in France.’’ 


OFFICERS OF THE NTH BRIGADE, R.F.A. 


From left to right are: Top row—2nd Lieut. E. C. Goldsworthy, 2nd Lieut. R. H. Reid, 2nd Lieut. S. J. Stainton, 2nd Lieut. H. Grieve: 
second row—2nd Lieut. E. C. Rose, 2nd Lieut. A. W. Jones, 2nd Lieut. D. C. Cox, 2nd Lieut. H. B. Simpson, 2nd Lieut. G. H. Stokes, 2nd 
Lieut. A. N. Skinner (orderly officer), 2nd Lieut. G. W. Devitt; third row-——Captain Connochie (A.V.C.), 2nd Lieut. R. B. Solomon, 2nd Lieut. 
D. R. Cartwright, Mons. Leontom (Belgian interpreter), 2nd Lieut. T. H. Shearer, 2nd Lieut. L. N. Vinen, Lieut. H. J. Wellingham (adjutant), 
2nd Lieut. S. G. Ellis, 2nd Lieut. E. N. Kennedy, Mons. Morel (French interpreter), 2nd Lieut.:C. J. Garner, Captain T. W. G. Hogg (R.A.M.C.); 
bottom row—Captain R. L. Thompson, M.C., Captain S. G. Harbord, Major H. D. Gale, M.C., Major C. T. Carfrae, M.C., Lieut.-Colonel R. G. 
Thomson, D.S.O. (officer commanding), Major W. McC. Cowan, M.C., Major G. Beveridge, M.C., Captain W. R. Montserrat, Captain G. Huskisson 


OFFICERS OF THE NTH ARTILLERY SCHOOL, ‘SOMEWHERE IN FRANCE” 


Only the names of the officers in the second row, the staff, have been sent us. Reading from left to right these names are: Captain and Adjutant W. 

Hurd (R.F.A.), Captain F, Stammers (R.F.A.), Captain C. V. Stewart, M.C. (R.G.A.), Captain G. T. Dowel, V.C. (R.F.A.), Major J. H. 

Carlisle. M.C. (R.H.A.), Lieut.-Colonel J. B, Riddell, D.S.O. (R.F.A.), Major C. C. Philips, M.C. (R.F.A.), Major W. H. Fry, M.C. (R.G.A.), | 
Captain M. A. McKeever (R.A.M.C.), Captain J. Yorke (R.F.A.), Lieut. R. A. Williams (R.E.) 


151 


THE TATLER 


— Malcolm Arbuthnot 


MISS DOROTHY HANSON 


A beautiful actress from South Africa who will shortly be seen 

in a new musical comedy to be produced at a West-end theatre 

and in which she will play a leading part. Miss Hanson has 

lived most of her life in South Africa on her father’s farm, and 
is fond of an outdoor existence 


minster has on more than one occasion been the 

central figure of some wild escapade, such as the 

occasion when at the dead of night he “ burgled”? for 
fun at the house of his friend, Lord Cholmondeley. While 
motoring to London a short time ago he was caught exceeding 
the speed-limit and fined “30s. or seven days.” The fine 
was paid by his lawyer, who was heard to remark to a friend 
that he was glad the Duke didn’t happen to be in the court. 
“Why?” he was asked. ‘* Well,’’*replied the lawyer, “ because 
he’d have done the seven days like a shot, just for the experience 
of it.” 


O: of the most versatile of men, the Duke of West- 


* * * 


ere is another Pett Ridge story. At the time when the 
blinds in the tramcars were first pulled down an old lady 
passenger at one of the starting places showed some curiosity. 
“Anything happened to someone belonging to the company ?”’ 
she asked sympathetically of the conductor. “ No, ma’am,” 
came the reply; “it’s done on account of the war.” “Oh,” she 
said casually, “is that all? I thought probably something im- 


portant had occurred!” 
“Tbe old professor was busy in his laboratory when a friend 
dropped in to see him. “ Ah,” said the professor genially, 
“T was hoping you’d come in; I want your help.” ‘Oh, cer- 
tainly,” came the reply. ‘What canI do?” “This is what’s 
bothering me,” said the old man, producing a sheet of brown 
paper covered with a quantity of white powder. “ My taste has 
become so vitiated through continually tasting things that I can’t 
trust it any longer. Would you mind putting a little of this on 
your tongue and telling me what it tastes like?” The other 
accordingly did so. The professor gazed intently at him. 
“Note any effects?” he asked. “No,” came the reply. ‘ Does 
it bite the tongue?” was the next eager question. Still the 
answer was in the negative. “Is it unpleasant?” queried the 
old man, “No,” said the other, “ but rather bitter.” “Ah, I 
thought so,” came the reply. “ Well, what is it exactly, pro- 
fessor?” said his friend. “I don’t quite know,” said the old 
man, gazingly benignly through his glasses at the other. 
“That’s what I’m trying to find out. Someone in this district 
has been poisoning horses with it!” 


* * * 
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Stories from 


§ Everywhere. 


AX certain well-known clergyman was very fond of a particu- 

larly hot brand of pickles, and finding great difficulty when 
travelling in procuring the same sort at the hotels he patronised, 
always carried a bottle with him. One day, when dining at a 
restaurant with his pickles in front of him, a stranger sat down 
at the same table and very soon asked the ciergyman to pass 
the pickles. The latter, who thoroughly enjoyed a joke, politely 
did so, and in a few seconds had the satisfaction of seeing the 
other watering at the eyes and gasping for breath. “I see by 
your dress,’ the stranger remarked when he had recovered, 
“that you are a parson.” “‘{ am, sir.” “I suppose you 
preach?” ‘Yes, about twice a week usually.” “Do you ever 
preach about hell fire?’? “ Yes, sometimes I deem it my duty 
to remind my congregation of eternal punishment.” “I thought 
so,” came the reply, “ but you are the first of your class I ever 


’ 


met who carried samples.’ js 


* * * 


Hee is a story concerning Lord Crewe. He was attending 

a charitable entertainment on one occasion, and leaning 
against a marble pillar went fast asleep with his hat in his hand. 
Some young fellows who were in the balcony above commenced 
dropping half-crowns and coppers into the hat, and the chink of 
the coins at last woke him. Quietly pocketing all the silver, he 
promptly pelted his benefactors with the coppers. 


* * * 

“The recruits stood lined up ready for kit inspection, with 

everything ready, but the officer was in a particularly bad 
temper. Up and down the line he marched, grimly eyeing each 
man’s bundle, and at last singled out a very mild-looking private 
for his unwelcome attention. “‘ Toothbrush?” he roared. “ Yes, 
sir.?) 5 “Razor. Yessmsirgys ics Hold-all'?2\, j2Yes, "sir. 
“H’m! You're all right, apparently,” growled the officer. Then 
he suddenly barked out, ‘“ Housewife?” “Oh, very well, 
thank ye, sir,” 
returned the 
recruit with 
a sheepish’ 
grin: “ how’s 
yours?” 


* * 


A doctor’s 
a wife re- 
cently adver- 
tised for a girl 
to do .the 
housework, and 
was showing a 
likely applicant 
over the house. 
The  prospec- 
tive mistress 
had been rather 
liberal in her 
promises of 
privileges, and 
it appeared as 
though things 
were going to 
be satis- 
factorily 
settled 
when 
the girl 
suddenly 
asked, “ Do you 
do your own 
stretchin’?” 
“Do we do our 
own what?” 
asked the mis- 
tress in as- 
tonishment. 


“ St t hi yo Cecil 
st eh ao ee MISS EUNICE BROADWOOD 

repeated the 

girl solemnly... The clever young actress and dancer who has 

“Do you put understudied Miss Phyllis Monkman at the 


‘Alhambra, and who before the outbreak of 
war had considerable success and experience 
on the Continent—in Berlin amongst other 
places. Miss Broadwood is a strong anti- 
German as a consequence of her experiences, 
and is also very frequently found giving her 
services free for the entertainment of our 
own.and our Allies’ wounded 


the table at 
dinner and 
stretch for it, 
or do I have 
to shuffle it 
round?” 
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IN THE CAUSE OF OUR GREAT EASTERN ALLY 


The Principal Organiser of the Russiam Exhibition. 
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allte Charles 


LADY MURIEL PAGET 


Lady Muriel Paget, who is the chief organiser of the Russian Exhibition, which opened on Monday last, has an intimate knowle ae 

of the country of our great Ally, and she fae only recently returned from Russia. Lady Muriel Paget has been ea riving a Russian 

Red Cross ambulance, and is greatly interested in everything appertaining to the ntry of which we in England are so anxicus 
to know more. She is a daughter of the late Earl of Winchilsea and cn wife of Sir Richard Paget, Bart. 
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Weddings and 


Rita Martin 


MRS. LEWIS SMITH 


Née Miss Mary Ridley, daughter of Mr. Louis 
C. Ridley of Royal Crescent, Holland Park, 
and granddaughter of the late Mr. Thomas 
Ridley, barrister, of Newcastle-on-Tyne, 
who recently married Mr. Lewis Smith of 
Amberley, Gloucester 


On Saturday Next. 

N interesting wedding 
is taking place on 
Saturday next, 
May 5 (leave 

permitting), at Holy Trinity / 
Church, Brompton, when | 
the bridegroom will be 
Captain Gerald H. G. Wil- 
liamson, the younger son of 
Sir Archibald Williamson, 
Bart., M.P., and the bride 
Miss Christian Forbes, the 
elder daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Edmund _ Forbes. 
There is to be no reception 
after the ceremony. 

* * * 


, 
| 
i 


¥ Re os 


of 60, Lex- 
ham Gar- 
dens, W., 
and his 
fiancée is 
the younger 
daughter of 
Mr. Martyn 
Gurney, 
GM. Ge,, 
Mee Van Ores 
H.B.M., Consul-General 
at Marseilles. 

Es * * 
A June Wedding, 

mong the weddings 

already announced 

for June is the one be- 
tween Captain Cecil Staf- 
ford of the Rifles and 
Miss Sarah Acland, which 
is to take place quietly 
in London early in the 
month, if leave permits. 

* * * 
Lately Announced. 
“The latest engage- 

ments include 

those between Mr. E. C. 


ERRATA A 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


Long of the 
Grenadiers 
and Miss 
Mary Mil- 
lic ent 
Wemyss, 
the daugh- 
ter of Lady 
i livaen 
Wemyss 
and the late 
Mr. Randolph Wemyss 
of Wemyss and Torrie; 
Lieutenant Geoffrey 
Drummond, _  R.N.V.R., 
third son of Mrs. Drum- 
mond of Cumcarvan 
Court, Monmouth, and 
Miss Maude Tindal 
Bosanquet, the youngest 
daughter of the late 
Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. 
Bernard Tindal Bosan- 
quet of Claysmore, Mid- 
dlesex; Captain Wilfred 
A. McClaughry, R.F.C., 
and Miss Joan Crookes, 
youngest daughter of the 
Rev. J. W. and Mrs. 
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Engagements. 


Lallie Charles 


MRS. G. E. H. YONGE 


Née Miss Louise Kythé Boulton, daughter 

of Captain Harold Boulton, C.V.O., and 

granddaughter of Sir Samuel Boulton, 

Bart., whose marriage to Lieutenant Gus- 

tavus E. H. Yonge, Indian Army Reserve 
of Officers, took place on April 30 


Crookes, Borden Vicarage, 
near Sittingbourne; Major 
E. B. Kirby, R.F.A., and 
Miss Frieda Eckes, daughter 
of Mrs. J. B..Eckes of 22, 
Alexandra Drive, Liverpool; 
Mr. G. P. V. Jervoise, Dis- 
trict Commissioner, Uganda 
Protectorate, and Miss 
Winifred Gripper, daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Charles E. 
Gripper of 16, Iverna Gar- 
dens, Kensington; Mr. A. 
Toller, the Welsh Regiment, 
and Miss Nancy Robertson. 


* * * 
At Pekin. 


In Egypt. 

‘The marriage of Captain 
H. A. B. Johnson and 

Miss Dorothy Gurney is to 

take place shortly in Egypt. 


Captain Johnson, who is in - 


the Indian Cavalry, is the 
only son of Brig.-General 


Sir ‘Henry Johnson, . Batt.,, 


MRS. G. 


Bassano 


MISS: MARJORIE CHERRY 


Daughter of Colonel H. A. 
Cherry, late Northumber- 
land Fusiliers, of the 
Heath, Upton-on- Severn, 


“who is to be married to 


Commander H. V. Coates, 
R.N., son of the late Rev. 
George Coates, formerly 
rector of Earls Croome, 
Worcestershire 


E, FFISKE 


Val l'Estrange 
MISS CORNELIA CAM- 
MELL 


Youngest daughter of the 
late Mr. Charles Cammell 
of Ditcham Park, Hants, 
and of Mrs. Cammell, 
Redcliffe Gardens, S.W., 
marrying Captain W. de 
Longueville Giffard, Ox- 
ford and Bucks Light 
Infantry 


MRS. R. C. WILLIAMS 


Swaine 
MISS FRANCES EVELYN 
HOWARD 


Second daughter of the 
Rev. H. R. Howard, M.A., 
and Mrs. Howard of Ealing, 
who is to be married to 
Major C. A. N. Hume- 
Spry, D.S.O., R.G.A., the 
younger son of the late 
Major Frederick E. Spry, 
Indian Staff Corps 


TX marriage is taking place 

shortly in Pekin be- 
tween Commander Illtyd A. 
Stewart Hutton, R.N., and 
Miss Marjory Price, the only 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
W. T. Price of Pekin. The 
bridegroom-to-be is Naval 
Attaché at Pekin. 


Val l'Estrange 


MISS NANCY BARLOW 


Née Miss Ethel Dandridge, only daughter 
of Mr. Alfred Dandridge of Beckenham, 
married last month to Mr. Geoffrey 
ffiske, who takes a prominent part in 
the management of the Aircraft Depart- 
ment of Boulton and Paul, Ltd., Norwich 


Elder daughter of Sir John Barlow, M.P., 

and the Hon, Lady Barlow, Torkington 

Lodge, Hazel Grove, Cheshire, who is to 

marry Captain F. L. F. Deneys, Leinster 

Regiment, son of the late Mr. J. P. Deneys 
and Mrs. Myburgh 


Née Miss Francie Draper, only daughter of the late 
Mr. Carter N. Draper of Dublin and Mrs. Neville 
Wells of Guernsey, Whose marriage to Major R. C. 
Williams, D.S.O., of the Royal Field Artillery, son of 
Mr. G. R. C. Williams, 1.C.S. (retired), took place 
last month at St. Mary Abbot’s, Kensington 
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\| 
The Shoe de Luxe. plained on , aa 


An Air of Refinement 


oe 
rcs is about Norvic Shoes an 


indefinable air of refinement and 

distinction. As the War proceeds 
this refinement and distinction becomes 
more marked and for a very good reason. 
It is proverbial that you cannot make a 
silk purse out of a sow’s ear. Which 
means that unless you use sound and 
beautiful materials it is not possible to 
produce durable and delightful shoes. 
And to do that you must, of necessity, 
chargea little more. Now the ‘‘Norvic” 
policy has been directed to keeping the 
quality at the highest level, even though 
this meant slower manufacture (less 
Norvic boots and shoes). 


v | THAT this policy was right there can. be 


no doubt. Wearers of Norvic will 

wait weeks for a pair of their favourite 
shoes. They place their order well in advance 
at the agents, knowing that a pair of durable 
Norvic de luxe will give twice the wear of 
ordinary shoes, keep their charming shapes 
for an indefinite period, and repair again and 
again. Norvic, it has been well said, are a 
delightful economy in these days. 


How to be sure they are NORVIC 


Norvic are made in two ways. 1—On the 
hand-sewn principle, which gives the maxi- 
mum of flexibility and lightness combined 
with strength. 2—Pump-sewn, which gives 
extraordinary daintiness and summer-like 
charm to promenade shoes. But to be sure 
they are Norvic, examine the sole—note the 
plain oak-bark finish with the cathedral trade- 
mark in relief in the centre. 


oP? 


/ 


_—SSaSSSSS— 
Howlett & White, Ltd. € Te SSS = 
\ PIT MT 


) pl SEH 


A Booklet of NORVIC Styles and the name of the Nearest Agent 
will be sent post free on request by the NORVIC Shoe Co., Norwich. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


fallen one having come round replies that he is not quite dead, so 
For if your honour was kilt on 


Pat says, ‘‘ Begorrah, that’s good ! 


the flat you would never hold up your head again, but if you were 
kilt taking a mighty lep you would be all right! ”’ 


Enthusiastic Battery Commander: By Jove, sir, I think I strafed Large Farm! 


i put three rounds bang into it! 
Appreciative C.R.A.: You ruddy con- 
jurer! 


able to raise a devil of a thirst out in Mesopo- 
tamia. I suppose you know the old yarn 
about a man coming into an Indian club and 
saying that he had a thirst he would not sell 
for half-a-crown, but I think some of our boys 
out there would at times give more to get rid 
of theirs. Thanking you in anticipation.’’ 
* * * 

Net having, so far, been to Constanti- 

nople, I am afraid I cannot tell my 
friend much about their hounds. “ Baily” 
knows them not, and, anyway, it does not 
look (on the map) much of a country for 
a man to cross on a good horse like a 
bird on the wing. Any hunting, however, 
is better than none, bar the pursuit of La 
Puce Déterminée, which is, I expect, the 
form of sport the inhabitant of those parts 
knows most about. I expect chamois are 
the only things my exiled friend will have 
much chance at till we have outed “ Fritz.” 
After that, I think we must all meet, Tigris 
Vale “ Bin” and all of us, have a blazing 


One must be 


is going,’’ followed by a rush of water along the bridge deck, which 
carried me with it, and the next second I was deep down in the sea. 
How I reached the surface I know not, but in the interval I seem to 
have lived for hours. On regaining thesurface the first thing that caught 
my eye was a capsized boat with its stern blown off. 
I swam to it and managed to climb queerly enough 
to the boat's bottom, and thereon got myself seated, 
and managed to get hold of the liberated mast, on 
which was.a sail halyard, and was able to lash myself 
to the upturned boat. What a feeling of desolation 
crept over me as I felt and saw that my ship was 
gone. The terrible reality was that my shipmates 
were shouting—shouting all around, shouting in vain 
—shouting for the last time, and I was struck with 
the very little time that elapsed until no human voice 
could be heard. The painful silence only indicated 
that so many precious lives had been sacrificed. 

A few of them, however, seeing me, swam away 
to the upturned boat, five of whom managed to 
clamber by my side, whilst two others—one with a 
shattered arm and the other with a blown-off leg— 
were dragged up to lie on the ship’s bottom. Three 
of the men, seeing a steamer near at hand, fell back 
into the sea, in the hope that they would be able to 
swim out to her. The hope was in vain. Unfortu- 
nately these brave men perished. Our damaged boat 
in a choppy sea had now rolled so heavily that the 
two injured men were washed off, and it made me feel 
sick to know that I was powerless to save them. 

By this time we were nearly frozen to death with 
cold. I dropped into a state of semi-consciousness, and 
I must have been in this state for about three hours, 
when I wasaroused by a harsh voice, which addressed 
me in good English, ‘‘ What ship was that we sunk ? 
Where was she from? Where was she going 
to? What was her cargo?’’ I was asked if 
I was an Englishman, and I replied, ‘* Yes.’’ 
‘Then we are going to shoot you,’’ was the 
retort. My reply was, ‘‘ Then you may shoot 
me, for I am too cold to mind whether you do 
so or not.’’ His reply is worthy of a Hun: 
“IT would not waste powder on a pig of an 
Englishman. Drown then, you swine, drown!”’ 
and his ship disappeared from view. 

When I came to look round after the sub- 
marine had left me I discovered that I was 
alone and that my three comrades were gone. 
Whether they had suffered the fate with which 
I was threatened I know not—they had all 
gone. I was now the sole survivor, right in 
the track of shipping, but could do nothing 
but suffer and drift, and I shall never forget 
that long, cold, drearynight. Immediately signs 
of dawn appeared I could see a number of 
ships in the far distance. The only thing I 
could do was to take off my pyjamas and wave 
them again and again, but this distress signal 
was not observed. French fishing boats were 
seen a long way off, which for a time came in 
my direction, but subsequently turned without 
getting sight of me. About four hours later 
they came back again, but subsequently turned 
without getting sight of me. About four hours 


iy: soe 


elbows and legs “bust” in the Cut ’em 
Downs, and return home after and drink 
“Fox ‘’untin,” and “a genelman and ’is 


?ounds.” 
* * 


“How is it you were half-an-hour late 
for parade last night ?” 

“Well, sir, there was a _ barrel-organ 
playing ‘God Save the King’ in the street 
I was coming down, and I had to stand at 
attention for half hour and five minutes ’”’ 


later they came back again, but I was not 
strong enough to call for help. Happily, they 
saw my signal and bore down upon me. I 
was taken on board and cared for most tenderly 
by these kindly French fishermen. 


This is a true story of German chivalry. 


=a\ N e were fortunate in being able to save 

the lives of ten German officers and 108 
men from the vessels which were sunk.” I do not 
feel inclined to endorse the third word of this 
Admiralty communiqué concerning the recent 
destroyer action off Dover. We have had a good 
many instances of the torpedoing of hospital ships 
and of other outrages of which the German Navy 
has been guilty, but there are a good many more 
that are not reported. Here is one sent to us by 
the Secretary of the British and Foreign Sailors’ 
Society, a simple statement by the sole survivor 
of a Cunard boat torpedoed without warning, 
which is sufficiently eloquent of itself :— 

I am an Irishman, by name Douglas V. Duff, 
and was acting fourth officer on board the Cunard 
which was torpedoed at 8.15 p.m. on the night 
of March 27. We were on a voyage from to 
—— with a cargo of steaming ten miles N.N.E. 
of off the coast of Brittany, when without the 
slightest warning we were torpedoed in the stoke 
hole. The boilers immediately burst, rending the 
ship in two parts, and within two seconds she went 
to the bottom head foremost. The distress signal was 
blown on the syren, and the sailors instantly rushed 
to their stations. There was absolutely no panic. 
I just got into my bunk and grabbed hold of my life- 
belt and bridge coat, ran along the deck to get to 
my place, but I never got there at all. _ Before I 
could reach the spot a loud cry was raised, ‘‘ She 


PiU 


Artillery Group Commander (to Battery Commander who has just finished new 
gun position after a week’s hard work, night and day): Sorry, old man, but just 
heard from H.Q. that some 12-inch naval guns are=coming in about a hundred 
yards behind you to-night, so I’m afraid you’ll have to clear out. Dashed bad 
luck, old thing! Have a drink? 
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KENNETH DURW ARD| Comfort in All Weathers 


In torrents of rain—saturating mist—continuous drizzle 


The “ GRANVILLE.” 


A very Smart Coat with inset 


Sleeves, cut very full in 
made in  Cheviots, 
Homespuns, &c. 


ULSTER HOUSE, CONDUIT ST., W. 1. 


LKINSONS 


— 


Patented. 


° 


Angolas, 


THE PREMIER COUNTRY 
AND 


SPORTING TAILOR 


TWO SMART 


‘Durward ) 


MODELS. 


Write for 
Patterns and 
Illustrations 
of my 
Early 
Spring 
Coats and 
Costumes, 
Post Free on 
application. 


Hina 


; 
rt 


SE e Reba ge 


(ePRopereeeeeeregengasatees 


_The “DURSLEY.” 


Skirt, wear. 


NAVAL. MILITARY 6CIVIL TAILORS 
53 PALL MALL, SW.1 


SARTORIAL SATISFACTION. 


ie these days of turmoil, hurry, and worry, 

when all trades are affected by labour 
shortage, the tendency towards hasty work- 
manship of every kind is unfortunately only 
too apparent. Sartorial satisfaction -has be- 
come the exception rather than the rule. 
WILKINSONS desire it to be known, however, 
that such of their men who are serving with 
the colours or on the sea have been amply 
replaced by expert workmen above military 
age, and both in respect to cutting, making 
up, finishing and delivery they are able to 
execute orders practically as rapidly as 
before the War—and at the same time 
guarantee tc their clients perfect “ sartorfal 
satisfaction.’ 


COMPLETE OUTFITS at Short Notice. 


Trench Cvats, British Warms, Sam Browne Belts, 
Service Caps, Marching and Field Boots, Map Cases, 
Electric Lamps, Prismatic Binoculars, Compasses, 
Revolvers, Atitomatic Pistols, Daggers, 
Canteens, Wire Cutters, &c. 


The WILKINSON PATENT BULLET-PROOF JACKET 
Will resist a °455 Government Revolver Bullet. 


PROTECT the body as well as the head from splinters 
and fragments of shell, spent bullets, etc. 

No inconvenience tc wearer, little additional weight, 

freedom of movement. maximum of protection. 

Fuli particulars and self-measurement form on application, 


THE WILKINSON SWORD CO., Ltd., 
53, PALL MALL, LONDON, S.W. 1. 
T. H. RANDOLPH, Managing Director. 


A smart and useful Suit for Country 
In Cheviots, Homespuns, &c. 
Also makes up very smart in my 
famous Rainproof *’ Durwardette.” 


Knives, , 


made in Burberry-woven and 
proofed cloth —the same as 
chosen by Sir Ernest Shackleton 
for all his Polar Expeditions— 
provides an efficient safeguard 
against any wet that falls or 
wind that blows. 


To make security doubly sure, 
it is lined throughout with 
proofed wool—detachable Camel 
Fleece if preferred—which, in 
addition to increasing its de- 
fensive powers, provides snug 
warmth when the temperature 
is low or wind cold. 


Illustrated 
Naval or 
Military 
Catalogues 
Post Free. 


Every 
Burberry 
Garment 
ts labelled 

“* Burberrys.”’ 


SERVICE 

WEATHER- 

PROOFS. 
During the War 
BURBERRYS 
CLEAN AND 
RE - PROOF 
Officers’ “* Bur- 
berrys,”’ Tielock- 
ens, Burfrons, 
and Burberry 
Trench - Warms 
in ten days 


FREE OF 
CHARGE. 


one of your raincoats. 

and although the men’s coats were soaked, nothing 
” 

got through my Burberry.”.—E. Munro. 


BURBERRYS 


8 & 10 Boul. Malesherbes PARIS ; and Provincial Agents 
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—muggy heat—piercing winds—the soldier equipped 
with the all-protective BURBERRY faces the worst 
conditions assured that his weatherproof will keep him 
dry and comfortable whatever befalls. 


THE BURBERRY 


THE BURBERRY, whilst un- 
rivalled for its weather-resisting 
properties, is so airylight and 
faultlessly self-ventilating, that 
it is as comfortable to wear in 
mild weather, as on a drenching 
winter’s day. 


Unlike coats loaded with rubber, 
oiled-silk or similar air-tight 
fabrics, which afford temporary 
security by sacrificing hygienic 
ventilation, THE BURBERRY 
maintains equable temperature 
and prevents overheating in the 
closest weather. 


Of ficers’ 
Cemplete 
Kits in 2 
to 4 Days 
or Ready 
to Put-on. 
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This stood three days’ rain, 


Haymarket 
LONDON 
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AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


Y DEAR TATLER,—And 
how fares old Studebaker, 
your on well-beloved of 
the road, who has assisted 

your happy vagabondings so many 
a time? Have you dry-docked him, 
laid him reverently to rest in your 
garage, now an automausoleum, for 
the duration, as they say? Or have 
you been thrifty of petrol and laid 
by on your card against this day of 
autocratic cutting-off at the main, 
such as the gas and telephone folk 
so often threaten and (I hear) some- 
times do when their just dues and 
demurrages are not discharged? I 
have never known you thrifty in 
other matters, and your nature is 
not to hoard that which you cannot 
take with you when you come to the 
Great Divide; and soI fear in petrol, 
as in other things. If so, the Berke- 
ley Bureaucrats will have caught you 
short, and no answer will be vouch- 
safed your desperate implorings save 
mocking cachinnations from behind 
bars and bolts and an unyielding door. 
* * * 


he time is up, and petrol’s off; and 
no further letters can or will be 
answered in view of the fact that the f 
Papyrus Controller has issued an Order forbidding all paper save 
for the essential business of national importance of love-letters, 
which keep the world going round and as young as it can be 
under the present grim conditions, which only love in its early 
ebullient stages can cope with and defy. Petrol makes the 
wheels of the car go round, and the car, I grant you, is often a 
very useful ally to love, especially with old Cupid at the wheel 
on the Brighton road; but that is not a claim serious enough to 
obtain proper recognition amongst old fogies, who have their 
once-warm blood turned to vinegar, thin and acidulated, and 
recognise only the letter as the seemly vehicle of love from their 
own Victorian, if not victorious, tradition. 


# % % 
“[ hes, save for the thrifty, motor spirit of all kinds is off from 


this day forward till the day when once more we have re- 


established a Promised Land flowing with milk and 
honey and petrol—off not for mere joy-riding pur- 
poses, which were voluntarily placed upon the taboo 
list long, long ago, but for very essential personal 
purposes of workaday mobility, the routine of sta- 
tion journeys and the procuring of rations, which 
latter, however, a pedal-pushing optimist pointed 
out to me the other day, will shortly for a whole 
family, coal and all, be easily contained and trans- 
planted within the leather pouch that wags behind 
the seat of these man-propelled two-wheeled mon- 
strosities, used in times of peace and ordinary 
traffic for a spanner, an oil-can, and such prosaic 
adjuncts to laborious locomotion. 


* % * 


y personal mobility is threatened with very 
serious circumscription—not conscription, 
please, Mr. Printer’s Devil. I am not “one of 
those,” though misguided and pertinacious military 
enthusiasts, who are banefully eager to procure my 
vile, but massive body, Quinbus Flestrin Secundus 
in the flesh, for the Kannonfodderkamaraderei and 
subsequent “ rendering-down ” into Kadavermehl, 
pepper me with the pale primrose papers of a with that 
misspent life from all sorts of concealed moral 
machine-gun emplacements and enfilade my dis- 
honoured and feeble old age with all manner of 
dire threats, when I am of the B.C. XLIII. class. 
At times I would I were roaming Dartmoor free 
from my old familiar quarters in the happy com- 
pany of light-hearted, butterfly-hunting Conscien- 
tious Objectors, that favoured little band of 
pampered individualists. It was very different 


MAJOR R. P. WELLS, 
D.S.O. 


Major R. P. Wells has been 
unfortunately suffering from 
mis-identification, and his 
portrait has been mixed up 
of Lieutenant 
Rogerson of the 15th Hus- 
sars, who has been a pri- 
soner of war in Germany 
since 1914 and the retreat 
Major Wells, 
who is well known in the 
polo world, has done excel- 
in charge of 
armoured motor cars in 


from Mons. 


lent service 


when you and I were at Dartmoor, 
wasn’t it, Tat; but that’s another 
story, and much hair has grown cn 
our hoary heads since then—mine 
at least! 


* # * 


But as I was saying about my 

mobility — and our ‘personal 
mobility even more than our nutri- 
ment is' the most engrossing subject 
of the moment—I fear that soon, 
very soon, if not already, ‘‘ Onions” 
will have been respectfully and 
regretfully laid to rest, interned in 
his garage for the duration under 
the Defence of the Realm Act, 
unless the demands of agriculture 
or “bug - shooting’? prevail after 
much battering at the gates of 
Berkeley Street with prayer, and I 
shall find myself a full two miles 
from the nearest railway station, 
not only sans essence, but sans 
taxi. 


LORD AND LADY HARTINGTON ' * * * 


A photograph taken shortly before their recent mar- W hat modern poet dare hymn the 
riage when Lord and Lady Hartington were on a 
shopping tour in London. 
younger of Lord and Lady Salisbury’s two daughters 


joys of country life without a 


Lady Hartington is the taxi? Faugh, it’s a farce, Tat; and 


it will entail much suffering upon 
the long-disused muscles of my in- 
adequate legs (excuse my mentioning such things for once 
under the painful circumstances, old dear), superinducing 
springhalt and substituting bunions for “Onions.” Peram- 
bulation has long ceased to be my strong point; and once 
more I am afraid I shall have to pack my war-time valise 
and flit like Hindenburg before my communications are 
finally cut. 
* % * 

wonder how many other worthy folk are forced into similar 

unwilling retreat from their established headquarters by 
this Petrol Eviction Order? Again, I repeat, what topsy- 
turvy times these are—our cars reduced to impotence and 
Ciro’s translated into Y.M.C.A. headquarters for innocent enter- 
tainments, a place no longer for you or me or “ Monkey.” It 
will soon indeed be high time for us to pop off, as they used to 
say in Russian reactionary circles. 


¥ # * 


Bet the ever-ready philanthropist is, as always, 

to hand to meet the hard case—yours and 
mine and thousands of others. If you advertise 
your immobile for sale you will as like as not 
get a letter in reply sympathetically suggesting 
that you should hold it in garage for a better 
market, while this auto-philanthropist off his own 
bat will advance you the highest amount possible 
on its security upon the lowest possible terms. 
Of course he«is a private gentleman—poor over- 
worked word, abused by all except the bond fide, 
who take it as read, not as a pretension—and 
he will only charge you such interest as Act of 
Paliament permits to pawnbrokers. This my rich 
friends who have watches to pledge inform me 
is one farthing on every shilling per month up to 
two pounds; and over this a ha’penny on every 
half-dollar each month—a miserable 20 per cent. 
Thus, if your immobile be worth over £2, you 
come within this ridiculous category, and it will 
only cost you a mere £60 a year for the duration 
on the windfall of £300. Over £500 he will let 
you off at 10 per cent., but will he ever make it 
a full monkey even on a Rolls? What I per- 
sonally am quibbling about is the penny for the 
ticket! Otherwise it strikes me as a splendid 
scheme for paying the impending taxes upon 
immobilists threatened in the Bonar Law-less 
Budget, now due. Next time I meet you, Tat, 
I will ask you to come out with me for a trial 
run on my new auto-ticket.— Yours marooned, 
GERALD BIss. 
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Masterpieces ""}] 
of the World 


No. 4. THE PALACE OF 
THE DOGES, VENICE 


FOR AN HOUR’S QUIET READ. 


There is nothing so comfortable. 


of its capitals are the 
finest in Europe 


TORTOISESHELL SPECTACLES. 


DOLLONDS 


retasisument: 211, OXFORD ST., W. 


(Opposite Peter Robinson's.) 


DOLLONDS were established in the reign of 
King George II. (A.D. 1750), when spectacles 
of HORN and TORTOISESHELL were in 
vogue. Many improvements have been made 
in lenses, but nothing has yet superseded 
tortoiseshell for comfort. The round eyes, 
the gentle smoothness and lightness of the shell, 
make ideal aids to vision for the home or Office. 


If unable to call send us a pair of your own 
glasses so that we can take particulars of sight 
and measurements. We will then forward on 
Approvala pair of Tortoiseshell Spectacles, fitted 
complete with lenses, which if not approved 
may be returned to us without any cost. 
Price 25/- complete—Special Lenses 5/- extra. 


HEN the first Daimler was built nothi 
\ X / obtainable were used. Traditions of quality were then founded which 
are alive and active to-day. It is the faithfulness to ideals which has 
brought the Daimler to its present position, together with i 
the development of the Daimler Sleeve-Valve Engine. aim 
The Daimler Company, Ltd., Coventry. eI | 
OI eens £ 
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S2IITINTINTITTNTITUIOTICTUTUT UTI TT 


GOOD LAMPS ARE USELESS 


[ue 


i! 


10a 
au 


Without Good Lamp Bulbs - 


To get the best light from your head lamps, side lamps, 
interior lamps, etc., the bulbs must be right—not any 
kind of lamp bulbs, but those specially designed 
and strengthened to withstand jolting and jarring. 


GY Lamp Bulbs 


(British Throughout) 


are constructed oF the detest, peproved 
principles, and have been acknowledged by Waiting 
he t they have ever tried.” Cé ORDNANCE ACCESSORIE 
teers jtoxbex;the: bes M . WARD END WORKS, BIRMINGHAM. X 
Write for Price List, C.A.V. Lamp Bulbs. ‘acy RONBOW Deena : 


ACTON .LONDON .W. 


ail LM 


‘ors U2, York ST, WestMINSTER: 


IITA 
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LADIES’ KRENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “ Doggy” World. 


N our sales column it will be noticed that Miss B. New 
is anxious to dispose of one of the fashionable 
French police dogs. This is a very handsome and 
well-bred young dog, and Miss New is only parting 

with him because she has left her country home for a 
flat at Hove, where it is impossible to keep a large dog. 
She tells me that the dog is the image of Danko de 
Riedekenberg, whose portrait we published recently as 
said to be one of the best specimens in France. Miss 
New gave 10 guineas for him at three months old, so, he 
should be a great bargain for anyone on the look-out for a 
really good dog of this breed. 
* * &. 

ccording to my promise in last week’s issue, I now 

proceed to give the gist of Lady Helen Conyng- 
ham’s letter on the points of the much-discussed French 
police dog now generally known as the Berger d’Alsace. 


not less than 55 centimetres for the bitch. The shoulders 
should be long and straight, and the legs very straight 
with good bone. Feet round and short, with dark short 
nails. The neck fairly long and very strong. The chest 
deep with flat ribs, and the belly fairly well strung up. 
The hips should be large and strong. The tail lying quite 
flat like that of a wolf, never to be lifted above the hori- 
zontal, even when the dog is excited. The head, without 
being clumsy, must be in proportion to the body, of fair 
width between the ears; the forehead should have a 
slight ‘‘ break’ at the muzzle, which should be strong and 
more or less pointed. The jaws should be very powerful 
and must close evenly, being neither over nor under 
shot. The ears must be fairly big, well pointed, upright, 
and forward. Eyesrather large and almond-shaped, of a 
good dark colour. Colour may be black, iron-grey, fawn, 
or brown. From the different texture of coat one can 


Although, as Lady Helen remarks, it is easy to be: so AJAX DE BIENEWALD distinguish the three varieties mentioned above. It may 


thoroughly conversant with the points of any breed that be (a) short; (b) long; (c) harsh and wiry—the latter is 
one can pick the best specimen out of a class of twenty or more, it is preferable. In- general appearance the dog should suggest great 
a far more difficult matter to put down these points in black and white. alertness and activity, combined with strength.’’ The foregoing should 


She continues: “There are many different types of the 
Chien de Berger, and the dogs now shown in England 
are a conglomeration of three or more of these types; 
but the true police dog as shown in France before the 
war comes from the Chien Berger Allemand, often 
known as the Chien Loup.’”’ Lady Helen suggests that 
this would be an excellent name for the breed, if it could 
be registered at the Kennel Club. Many other corre- 
spondents have written and also sent me photographs of 
the Loup Lorraine, probably identical with the Chien 
Loup. 


be of great assistance to all interested in this breed, for 
Lady Helen Conyngham was, we believe, the first to 
import these dogs, and has’made a study of them during 
long visits to the Continent. She is most anxious that 
the true type should be established here, and for this 
reason has kindly taken the trouble to formulate this 
standard to help intending breeders and purchasers. 
* * * 

A® officer serving in France has sent me the following 

description of the Loup Lorraine; together with a 
photograph of Tango, a splendid specimen, and of the 


# % * 
“The standard of points given by Lady Helen is as 
follows: ‘The Chien Loup is rather taller than 
the average dog exhibited in England. The body should 
be fairly long, strong, and muscular. The average 


champion Alsatian sheepdog, Ajax de Bienewald. My 
correspondent agrees with Lady Helen as to the existence 
of three principal varieties. He considers the Loup 
Lorraine the handsomest. He writes: “He is like an 
immense wolf, but without the crouching hindquarters, and 


height should be 60 to 65 centimetres for the dog, and TANGO with far better legs and feet.” CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 


Disease, Ill-health and Constant Danger 2 
lurk in every drop of unfiltered water. | 


You can secure practically com- 
plete immunity by installing 


THE 


BERKEFELD 
FILTER 


British Made—British Owned. 


For the small sum of 30/- you can secure from any Store, 
Ironmonger or Chemist 2 Berkefeld Filter that will give you an 
unlimited supply of fresh, clear, sparkling water—Nature’s own 
delightful beverage. 

Order a Berkefeld Filter now—for your health’s sake. 
Wholesale only; IMPERIAL HOUSE, KINGSWAY, LONDON. 


With Barless Nib 10/6 


| WithWaverleyNib 12/6 
With Hindoo Nib- 15/- 
With J Nib - - - + 15/- 


With Bankers Nib 15/- 


oo Safety Self Fillers = om Send for 


Illustrated List. 


OU know the trouble of the old. style fountain pen— 

it must have a separate filler or pump of some 

kind or other—something that’s never just there when 
wanted. No difficulty like this with a Cameron Pen. 


If empty—dip into the ink bottle—press the bars and it’s full. 
INSIST ON A CAMERONHIT'S BRITISH MADE. 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON. Ltd., Waverley Pen Works, Birmingham. 


London: 30, Shoe Lane, E.C.4. Edinburgh: Blair Street. Glasgow: 
13, West Regent Street. Paris: Kirby Beard & Co., 5, Rue Auber. 
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Ohe 3 RENCH Mineral 


Water 


**You can apply Decoltene 
whilst dressing for dinner.” 


Decoltene, the new depilatory in liquid form, 
enables you, in a few moments, and with one 
application, to entirely remove unwanted hair, leaving 
the skin unharmed. Decoltene is pleasant to use. 


Prove Decoltene at our risk— 
your money refunded if it fails, 


Price 3/9 per bottle. 


Can be obtained at Boots’, Harrods’, Selfrid 

Whiteley’, D. H. Evans. Joba Barker & Co. Lea, foun 

Barnes & Co., Ltd., and at all good chemists, or a first 
bottle post free direct from 


Booklet, Va it F. ir” ; 
Hae Hea) Fa l.aD; tele tee oe Pati Jermyn Street, 


DE COLTENE 


The liquid hair remover 
( sli known @&s Decolene) 


for disorders of the LIVER: 
GOUT, GRAVEL, DIABETES, 
RHEUMATISM and all ailments 


arising from Uric Acid. 


N.B.—The Springs are situated in FRANCE in the 
department of the Allier, and are the property of the 


FRENCH GOVERNMENT 


sys TINS Can be obtained at all Chemists, Grocers, Wine 
aUELESTIN A Merchants, Stores and Hotels tHroualionts the world. 


Wholesale Agents-INGRAM & ROYLE, Ltd., 
Bangor Wharf, Belvedere Road, London, S.E.; and at Liverpool and Bristol, 


ULL 
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for Town and 
Country Wear. 


=~ oS bin cal 
Write for Catalogue N tf 


of Spring Fashions, 
post free. 


E, 14.—Charming Black Lace Hat, most becoming shape 


and finished at side with two paradise 


plumes 


5 Gns. 


a 
a 
rw 


E. 15.—Georgette Hat in pale grey with green lining and 
trimmed with lovely French bouquet of flowers. Also in 
black and beige, navy and beige, black 1 

and white, and blue and emerald vee Se Gns. 


WOOLLAND BROS., LTD., KNIGHTSBRIDGE, LONDON, S.W. I. 


JUMPER 
BLOUSE 
COAT 


HESE useful and be- 

coming coats fill a much- 

needed want of the 
moment. They are equally 
suitable for indoor or res- 
taurant wear. The coat 
sketched is made in fine 
silk Georgette, trimmed with 
coarse stitching in contrasting 
colours, and finished with 
hand embroidery. In black, 
white, and a large range of 
new shades, including many 
fashionable champagne and 
putty shades. 


Sbecial Price. 


29/6 


MARSHALL& 
SNELGROVE 


VERE STREET AND OXFORD STREET 


LONDON W 


Catalogue post free. 


pO rf 
COATS & SKIRTS WEEK 


aS i SPECIAL VALUES 
Until Sat. May 5th. 


T is not as though the Coat 
| and Skirt you buy at 
Harrods were just a Coat 
and Skirt, it is a Harrods 
Coat and Skirt—and the nicer 
your style-discrimination. the 
more important that difference 
becomes to you! 


This week only—till May 5— 
you may secure Harrods Coats 
and Skirts at special price- 
reductions ; you May secure 
original Paris Models at half 
price; newest skirts are also 
“marked down”; and other 
equally attractive items are 
being offered. 


C.S. “Elton.” 


Silk Suit for afternoon wear in 
several combinations of colours, 
including Navy with stitching of 
Wine Red, Brown with Buff, etc. 
Coat lined soft satin. 


ee 72 Gns. 


HARRODS ta fistesine5iect; LONDON S W 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


farm tractors by British concerns. It was thought that Mr. 

Henry Ford would readily acquiesce, and he was cabled, with 

the result that he replied granting permission to Great Britain 
to manufacture Ford tractors and waiving his patent rights. According 
to “The Motor”: “Specifications for the various parts of the tractor 
have been cabled to the Government. Statements to this effect have 
already reached this country and have appeared in the daily papers, but 
we undérstand that Mr. Ford’s offer goes further than the cabling of the 
specifications, and that the help will be even more substantial than has 
been indicated.” 


A PROPOSAL was made recently for the manufacture of Ford 


* * * 


hen some few months ago we read of the number of cars in use 

in the United States, we thought the figures—which were up to 

June last year—were astonishingly high. The official figures have now 
been issued to the end of the year 1916, and they show the astounding 


WOMEN CARRIAGE-CLEANERS OF THE GREAT EASTERN 
RAILWAY 


WOMEN ENGINE-CLEANERS OF THE GREAT EASTERN 
RAILWAY 


total of 3,541,738. This includes both private cars and commercial 
vehicles. It gives an average of one motor vehicle to every twenty-nine 
persons in the United States. The increase in number from December, 
1915, is well over a million vehicles, and the rate of increase is nearly 
double that of 1915. According to “‘ The Autocar’’: “ There are actually 
five States in the Union with over 200,000 registrations each, and there 
are ten with over 100,000 each. In New York State alone the number 
of registrations is 279,406, while both Ohio and Illinois have nearly as 
many. As was the case in the previous year, the greatest increase 
during the twelve months was made in the second half of the year. The 
entire British Empire, including Great Britain and Ireland, cannot boast 
as many motor vehicles as the three States of New York, Ohio, and 
Illinois, although the population of the British Empire is approximately 
four-and-a-half times that of the United States.” 


J.W.BENSON’S 


LUMINOUS 
‘ACTIVE SERVICE’ WATCH 


VisIBLE G@) AT NIGHT. 


; ‘ eure from 
Sey 
£8 Gold, £6. 
In Hunter or Half-Hunter cover, 
Silver, £3 15s. Gold, £8 10s. 
Fine quality Lever movement, in strong Silver 
SCREW Case, Dust and Damp Proof. 
WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 
New fully Illustrated List of Wristlet Watches, 
Rings, Jewels, &c., free. 
62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 4, 
and 25, OLD BOND STREET, W. 1. 


Actual test against canvas- 
lined tyres proved Palmers give 
ten per cent. more mileage_ per |p 
allon. And Palmer Cord Tyres 
ast longer. No need to buy foreign 


tyres after the war. 
aR 


RD TYRES 


Made in all sizes, with the original 
three-ribbed rubber and the steel- 
studded treads. 


Write now for the Booklet, *' Paliners, 
Petrol and Power," which gives fully 
detailed proof of the TEN PER 
CENT. PETROL SAVING. 


THE PALMER TYRE, LTD., 
119-123 Shaftesbury Avenue, W.C. 2. 
Branch Depots: 


BIRMINGHAM. COVENTRY. 
GLASGOW. EEDS. 
MANCHESTER, NOTTINGHAM. 
B3 


JOHN 


INVALID CHAIRS 
Comfortably seated in John Ward’s “No. 653” Chair, the 
patient can be wheeled, with ease and safety, from room to 


room, into the garden, or up and down stairs. 


Write for“ No. 8 Album of Models,” which describes fully this and 
many other specialities for invalids. Please mention “ The Tatler.” 


WARD, L??- 


Or LEVESON & SONS (Incorporated with John Ward, Ltd.), 
26, Knightsbridge, London, S.W.; 35, Piccadilly, Manchester; 89, Bold Street, Liverpool. 


Famous for All-Round Excellence of 
Materials, Design and Workmanship. 


BREECHES 


WEST & SON 


The work of Expert Breeches Makers whom 
long association and experience have made 
perfect. 


aN EE phe 
Actual photo. 
Built on lines that permit the utmost 
freedom without unnecessary folds, the 
increased comfort when riding is most 
marked—the avoidance also of strain or 
drag at any point substantially prolongs 
the wearing qualities of the Breeches. 


ONE PRICE including 
ONLY £3 8 0 Buck Strappings 
The largest Stocks of Breeches Cloths 


in the Country. 
Drill Breeches, £2 2 0 
PATTERNS & PRICE LIST BY RETURN. 


WEST & SON, Ltd., 
Regimental Tailors and Outfitters, 
SCRIBED” HOUSE? 

152, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 


Tel.: Westcanad, Wesdo, London.” 
*Phone: Mayfair 876. 


246N, TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, 
LONDON, W. 
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Lockerbie 
Coat 


The 
All-Wool 
Waterproof. 


Equally suitable 
for Town or 
Country. 


A Splendid 
Coat for 
_ War Work. 


Made in our 


Celebrated 


Aquascutum 
Cloths, 


Whipcords, and 
Fine Scotch 
Fleeces. 


Exclusive 
Designs. 


Distinguished ~ 
Colourings. 


The Lightest and 
Warmest Wrap 


Overcoat made. 


100: REGENT -STREET- LONDON : W.1 


Rive 


ative and Refreshing Fruit Lo 


FOR =€nge 


CONSTIPATION 


Gastric and Intestinal Troubles 


TAMAR INDIEN GRILLON 


7, Southwark Bridge Road, London, S. E. 
Sold by all Chemists, 3/- a box, 


177 fo 183 
REGENT ST. 
LONDON 
wy: 


Sov icmens 

No. z 3366. 
Lovely Diamond 
18-ct. Gold and 
Palladium Ring, 

19 Guineas. 


Lovely Diamond 

18-ct. Gold and 

Palladium Ring, 
£16 


Write for Catalogue 
of useful Novelties, 
Post Free. 


Wristlets. 
15-ct. Gold. and Enamel Badge on Black 
Moiré Silk Expanding Wristlet, only 


£2° 8-6 


Badge of any Regiment supplied. 


THE TATLER 


Sole Makers : 


HARRODS ua. 


HE /Yeltra Military 
Storm Warm is abso- 
lutely weatherproof, 

rubberless, yet self - venti- 
lating. The Yeltra Proofed 
Cloths are manufactured 
from finely-twisted yarns, 
and treated with our special 
Yarn Proof Process, which 
permeates every fibre. 

All linings and materials are 
treated with this-proofing. 
The Storm Warmas illustratéd 
is made from these cloths of 
Regulation shade. It has an 
interlining of Cotoyl; over this 
is a lining of proofed Woolline. 
THE COAT FOR SERVICE 


row 4 Gns, 


Detachable Fleece Lining, 
extra 305 ... 1 Guinea. 


LONDON SW 


Richard Burbidge Managing Director 
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PETER ROBI 
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Special Value 
in a Smart 


Tailor Skirt 


is 


md 
7#, 
é 
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R.S. “HOYLAKE.” 
Smart Tailor-made Skirt 
in real Scotch tweeds. 
In shepherd’s plaid and 
large selection of. fancy 


42/- 


SEE 
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Write for a Cata- 
logue of our new 
Spring Fashions. 
We will send it 
gratis and post free 
on request. 
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By M. E. Brooke. 
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“It is the War.” 
HE old refrain, “ C’est la guerre.” It 
is the war which makes Joan of 
Arc Day very interesting. The 
8th of May has been selected 


by Madame Clara Butt for Joan of Arc 
Day, as on that date nearly five hundred 


From the Maison Jay comes this white 


crépe-de-chine model with hand-made 

crochet-silk collar and cuffs. Tinsel is 

cleverly introduced, and they are outlined 
with blue 


years ago the Maid of Orleans made her 
triumphal entry into that city; she then 
urged the king to march upon Rheims. 
It is in aid of the Three Arts Women’s 
Employment Fund. All sorts of interesting 
souvenirs will be sold in the streets, in- 
cluding flags and emblems. In the evening 
there will be a “ Pageant of Fair Women” 
at the Queen’s Hall. The lovely costumes 
have been designed by Mr. Percy Anderson. 
* * * 

““Dress Does Make a Difference.”’ 
he colour schemes and the dra- 
peries are really wonderful. 
Mr. Anderson has taken the Grecian 
draperies and adapted them to 
modern needs. It is a foregone con- 
clusion that these glorious dresses 
will be a fount of inspiration to all 
seeking ideas for tea and rest 
gowns in the future. Lady 
Diana Manners will be the 
Maid; she first appears in a 
simple peasant dress leading 
a lamb, later on she is seen in 
shining armour. The Empire 
will be represented by Madame 
Clara Butt, who will assume a 
dress of gold, red, and white 
draperies ; the subtle blending 
of these colours is unique. 
She will wear a golden helmet, 
and a Jion will rest on her 
shoulder. Note that she is not 
Britannia, but the Empire. 
All the exquisite shades of 
June roses as well as the whole 
gamut of dull mwances in a pot 
of pot-pourri are en évidence 
in LadyTree’s dress as England. 


A Study in Blue, 
Noe one could more appropriately have 
appeared as Wales than Miss Lloyd 
George. A study in blue ninon outlined 
with brown is her dress; she carries a harp, 
and there is a gold filet in her hair. Miss 
Ian Malcolm’s dress, as Scotland, is per- 
fectly beautiful; shades of blue and green 
are cleverly mingled, and on her head are 
arranged the accepted Scotch draperies. 


No need to describe the colour of Lady 


Massereene’s (as Ireland) dress. for of course 
it is in shamrock colourings, and a wreath 
of these leaves decorates her coiffure. 
The most important feature of Mrs. Cyril 
Horsford’s (Ceylon) costume is the Schehe- 
razade girdle composed of an Indian shawl 
outlined with fringe. Green, purple, and 
gold are seen in happy unison. Thereis the 
luxury of the East, which is so appealing. 
* * * 
A Simple Gown. 
Absolutely simple is Mrs. George Clark’s 
dress—she represents Malta. The fab- 
ricating medium is pure white satin; in the 
centre of the bodice is a Maltese cross of 
red silk, and it is of this latter material 
that the bolero and cuffs are made. The 
scheme is completed with a draped black 
cloak edged with gold. Lady Cowen, as 
Newfoundland, wears in her hair and car- 
ries in her hand a salmon, her dress being 
a lovely study in sea-green shades; as a 
matter of fact, the whole costume 
suggests the sea in Arctic regions. 
These are but a few of the many in- 
teresting dresses that will be en 
évidence at the Queen’s Hall 
on the evening of the 8th May. 
Tickets may be obtained from 
the usual 
agents 
as well 
as from 
DAES te 
James’s 
Street. 


This interesting jumper of cerise Jersey silk from the Maison 
Jay proves that this season the jumper may be trimmed with 


tinsel crochet and double pockets 


iV 


Olive Rewerd ge 


New Notes in Lounge Coats. 
t would seem that sports coats are 
claiming more and more attention 
every day, and after all these accessories 
do count immensely. The Maison Jay, 
Regent Street, W., has a splendid assort- 


Artificial silk is the 

fabricating medium 

of this model from 

the Maison Jay{with insertions 
of black silk 


word in the story of fashion. 
A trio finds pictorial expression 
on this page. In the centre is 
one of pure Jersey silk in a 
lovely cerise shade. Quite a 
new departure are the medal- 
lions of crochet tinsel which 
decorate the collar; the shoul- 
ders are slashed with gold 
cords and caught with locket- 
shaped medallions. Of this 
one may become the possessor 
for 7% guineas. To the left is 
a white crépe-de-chine model 
with hand-made crochet silk 
collar edged with blue, tinsel 
being introduced with discre- 
tion. It is to be regretted 
that it was not possible to 
show the pockets as they are 
decidedly original. The price 
of this is also 74 guineas, 
The third model is of artificial 
silk with insertions of black, 
and is modestly priced at 
4 guineas. This firm % re- 
sponsible for a very useful 
booklet entitled ‘ Distinctive 
Fashions with War-time Eco- 
nomy.” It will be sent post 
free on application in writing. 
Several pages are devoted to 
the interesting subject of sports 
coats and jumpers. There are 
lightly-knitted woollen sports 
coats with deep collar and 
narrow fancy-knitted sash for 
52s. 6d., and there are useful 
open-stitch wool coats for 
48s. 6d. . Then there is a 
splendid array of stockings, 
gloves, and other accessories. 

(Continued on p. vi) 
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sf HERE'S a noble simplicity about the 
design of the punt combined with a 
singular capacity for rendering in- 
dolence tolerable,’ said Lootenant 
Newton-Abbott from among the cushions. “I 
wonder who was the fellow that first thought 


it out.” 


“Tt wasn’t a fellow,” said Leftenant Potter- 
Smith, also among the cushions. 
girl The idea of the punt, you see, is that 
one’s enjoyment of ease is greatly increased by 
watching the strenuous efforts of the person who 
is showing off with the pole. Ergo, a girl was 
undoubtedly the inventor.” 


“It was a 


The Grafton Girl turned and held the punt- 
pole over him and allowed a trickle of water to 
run down on to his eyelids, luxuriously closed. 
“Your argument defeats itself,’ she laughed. 
“Whoever sees a man punting—it’s we girls who 
do the work.” 


“That, of course, is a development due to 
man’s superior intellect,” chuckled. Lootenant 


Newton-Abbott. ‘‘ Knowing the inherent weak- 


NOW DESTROY YOUR 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


I will send Free to all Readers Secret 
by Which | Destroyed My Own Growth. 
Marvellous Indian Secret Banishes Unsightly 

Hair on Face, Arms, Neck or Elsewhere. 

I say that you need no longer pay out your 
money for worthless depilatories, but that I can 
rid you of your Superfluous Hair with a simple 
home treatment, without electricity, tweezers, 
or other ineffective and painful devices of the 
beauty doctor. 

Don't shut your eyes and say ‘‘ Impossible,” 
but put me to the test. 

You have tried everything you ever heard of, 
and have spent your good money right and left 
just as others have. I say, ‘*‘ Well and good”: 
let me prove my claims to you beyond question. 
Let me send you without charge the complete 
instructions, testimonials, and booklets which 
resulted in my own cure after many things had 
failed. I am willing to put my time against 


yours and to prove that I speak the truth. 


So sign and send me coupon below, or copy 
of it, stating whether Mrs. or Miss, and I will 
send you at once full particulars of a wonderful 
secret obtained from the Hindoos, by which I 
destroyed my own heavy growths of hair on face 
and arms, root and all, so that it never returned. 
This free offer is limited. So make your 
application quickly and take advantage of it 
before it is too late. Remember this offer costs 
you nothing except two penny stamps for 
postage, etc. I shall also send you shortly par- 
ticulars of another discovery of great interest 
to you. Pin the coupon below to your letter 
and address as below. 

only, when sent with two 


FREE COUPO 
Le nceseen cred penny stamps for postage. 


ae HUDSON—Please send me free the full 
information offered above, and full confidential 
netractions to banish superfluous hair; also the 
additional particulars of your other beauty secrets 
as soon as they are ready. 


Name 


Good for immediate use 


Pre cgubon on a copy of same to be sent to 
Sieg Peet e ite 575] 9, Old Cavendish 


a PUEORTANT NOTE.—Mrs. Hudson belongs to 
ir nily high in Society, and is the widow of a 
Sy gnnent Officer in the British Army, sa you can 

rite her with every confidence. Address as above. 


Shoolbreds 


TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, LONDON, WI. 


We illustrate a smart Hat that can be made in either Satin or 
Georgette. Jt has a soft swathing round the crown which is lightly 
embroidered in a contrasting colour, and itis finished in front with 
a knot and ends of same. 


“ILLUSTRATED LIST OF THE SEASON’S STYLES SENT POST 
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Some Doings of Diana, the Grafton Giri. 
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Episode 7.—Persiflage in a Punt. 


ness of the female species he just invented a few 
subtle flatteries about woman’s lissom grace, her 


= 


beauty of poise, and so forth—and she’s never 
let go of the punt-pole since.” 


“But all the possible subtle flatteries must 
have been exhausted long ago,” said the girl, 
“and there’s nothing a woman hates more than 
a hackneyed compliment.” 


“I’m not so sure they’re all exhausted,” 
chimed in the Leftenant; “every new fashion 
fetches out a fresh crop—that’s what the fashions 
are for, I expect. For example,” he continued, 
“contemplating you in that new Grafton Voile 
I might be moved to remark upon the ever- 
changing grace of curve and fold which goes 
with each free and lissom movement, the chic 
and style of its pattern, the tender daintiness 
of its colour showing off to advantage the 
matchless beauty of its wearer, and so on.” 


He was tapping a cigarette on his cigarette 
case, so Diana’s haughty glance of reproval 
“went wide.” 


“Tf I did say all that,” the Leftenant pro- 
ceeded calmly, “I should be just lying’””—he 
stopped to light the cigarette—“ here among 
these cushions and telling the simple truth.” 


The Original and Guaranteed 
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Can be made to match any costume 


ACillinery 


of taste, refinement, 
and quality, at 
MODERATE 
PRICES. 


23/9 


FREE if written Pil 


-CdarMop 


we 


Cleans 
as it 
Polishes 
Linos, 
Parquet 
Floors, 
Furni- 
ture 
and 
Fittings. 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


Simple Frocks. 
\V henever the warm weather condes- 
cends to arrive it will be found that 
Gooch’s, in the Brompton Road, S.W., are 
prepared with appropriate apparel. A 
charming frock finds pictorial expression 
on this page. The fabricating medium is 
satin charmeuse of a deep royal-blue 
nuance. The same idea is expressed in 
navy and black. The little vest is of brown 
ninon to match the chain stitching; of 
this one may become the possessor for 
53 guineas. Very fascinating are the 
jumper shirts with pinafore bodice or 
braces in crépe de chine — they are 
44 guineas; in cotton Georgette, 25s. 6d. 
The latter is a material which does not 
require to be ironed after it 
has been washed. In addi- 
tion to these simple little 
affairs there are really exqui- / 
site Paris models, Standing / 
out with special prominence 
is one of black net deco- 
rated with long stoles of jet. 
There are long net sleeves 
and lace arranged over the 
shoulder. 
* * 
Barrel Combinations. 
he barrel line has been ~ 
introduced by Labise of 
95, New Bond Street, W., into 
combinations. They are per- 
fectly delightful. Many of 
them are of crépe lingerie de 
chine (a mixture of silk and 
wool with the same weave 
as crépe de chine). They 
are hand-made and hand- 
picoted, and are to be ob- 
tained for 39s. 6d., or they 
may be made to order in 
French cotton voile for 30s. 
Very effective are the vest 
and knickers of the former 
material, entirely made by 
hand, for 42s. 6d. the set. 
They are finished with tiny 
roses and leaves. There is 
a wonderful air of refine- 
ment about the crépe-de-chine slumber 
suits. The hems are cut in a Greek 
key design, and outlined with swansdown. 
Neither must it be forgotten that there 
is a wealth of choice in boudoir jackets. 
Particularly fascinating are those of rose- 
bud-printed striped voiles with frills of 
Georgette of a contrasting colour. 
* * * 
‘“We are Nine.” 
ast season Dickins and Jones, Regent 
Street, W., issued a series of seven 
catalogues which were cordially received. 


The family they are responsible for at this . 


date of the calendar consists of nine; all will 
be sent gratis and post free on application. 
They are such pretty books that it is a 
pleasure to study their contents. Three 
are devoted to the requirements of the 
denizens of the nursery and schoolroom ; 
the subject of another is overalls and farm 
suits; petticoats and camisoles, tea gowns 
and rest gowns, and corsets are the themes 
treated in three more booklets; lingerie 
has a book to itself, and so have weather 
coats. From the perusal of these booklets 
it will be seen that it is possible to be well 
dressed and at the same time the outlay 
may be quite modest. 
* * * 

Practical and Economical Modes. 
e Practical and Economical Modes” is 

the title of the new catalogue issued 
by Shoolbred and Co., in the Tottenham 
Court Road, W. It is an extremely illu- 
minative brochure, and all who desire to 


study war-time economy and at the same 
time wish to be well dressed should care- 
fully study its pages. It will be sent gratis 
and post free on application. Illustrated 
therein are full loose-fitting coats of black 
moiré, with outside pockets trimmed with 
ruches, for £5 5s. These coats may ap- 


propriately be worn on so many occasions 
that they are really good investments. 


Smartly-cut taffeta coats with the full 


skirt pleated into a yoke are 57s. 6d., and 
light-weight serge coats 


trimmed with 


oy 
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Of royal-blue satin charmeuse with nut- 
brown ninon vest to match the chain 
stitching. At Gooch’s 


black silk braid are 58s. 6d. Thoroughly 
practical coat-overalls, with detachable 
buttons, elastic cuffs, and pockets, in navy 
or white drill, are 7s. 6d., in dark khaki 
drill 9s. 6d 

* * * 


The Brown Book. 

[he Brown Book of Burnett, of 235a, 
Regent Street, W., is a fascinating 

book to study. It shows the newest ideas 

in lingerie, blouses, and jumpers; as a 

matter of fact, it makes shopping by post 


. 


vil 


a pleasure. Well-tailored shirts of good 
quality crépe de chine in a variety of 
colourings are 26s. 6d. Endowed with an 
indelible cachet is a tailored shirt of 
washing crépe; the square Raglan sleeves 
descend in stitched tabs to form the 
pockets, and are finished top and bottom 
with worked sprat-heads. Furthermore, 
there is a splendid assortment of sports 
coats; wonderful value is represented in 
those of shot artificial silk for 45s. There 
are the reversible sports coats for 80s. 
As will be readily understood, these are two 
coats in one, and as a consequence are a 
most useful addition to any wardrobe. 
For the warm weather nothing could be 
more attractive than this firm’s breakfast 

sets for 65s. They consist of 


‘ French voile jacket, petticoat, 
N and boudoir cap threaded 
with ribbons. 
SONS * * 


Floral Voile Dresses. 
M»y is the month when 
; everyone wants to buy 
pretty summer frocks ready 
for the glorious sunshine that 
is usually vouchsafed us in 
June. It is indeed a matter 
of congratulation that Liberty 
of Regent Street, W., are 
specialising in floral voile 
dresses for 29s. 6d.; they are 
made in various sizes. They 
have other voile dresses for 
37s. 6d. and 45s., which are 
naturally a little more elabo- 
rate in design. The voiles 
themselves are _ perfectly 
charming, some being of the 
i most delicate shades and 
j others in really useful colour- 
} ings, so that they do not re- 

quire frequent visits to the 
/ laundress. Liberty’s will be 
pleased to send on application 
patterns of these voiles as 
well as illustrations; natu- 
rally the name of this paper 
must be mentioned. 

* * 


— 
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Self-adjusting Corsets. 
‘The practical woman is the first to 

realise that true economy is attained 
by wearing well-fitting corsets. Excellent 
in every detail are the Abdo self- 
adjusting corsets, for which H. C. 
Russell, Ltd., Leicester Square, are 
responsible. They have been spe- 
cially designed for figures with a 
tendency to embonpoint. They range 
in price from 4s. 11d. to 35s. They 
are of entirely British manufacture, 
and every pairis guaranteed. Every- 
one should write for the booklet treat- 
ing of these corsets; it will be sent post 
free on application. 

* * * 

The Power of Radium. 
It is not until one has used the Radior 

Creams that one thoroughly appre- 
ciates the wonderful power of radium. They 
really do prevent and remove wrinkles, 
crowsfeet, and beautify the skin and 
complexion. Now the Radior Peau de 
Velours is a cream to be used ere retiring 
to rest. It should be gently massaged into 
the skin, using a gentle massage movement, 
then during the hours of slumber the 
strengthening ingredients and the marvellous 
radium will tone up the skin and remove 
blemishes. For day use there is a Vanishing 
Cream; it should be applied each morning 
after the bath, and again before going 
out. These creams are 5s, 9d. a jar, and 
are sold by all stores and chemists of. 
prestige. 
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MARVELLOUS VICTORY OVER 


VARICOSE VEINS 


Wonderful New “ Spirastic ” 
Supports. 


ELASTIC STOCKINGS, BANDAGES, &c., 
ENTIRELY SUPERSEDED. 


Mr. D. M. Cooper, the well-known Manu- 
facturer of Surgical Appliances, has made 
a marvellous discovery, which entirely 
revolutionises the treatment of Varicose 
Veins. 4 

For the first time it is now possible for 
the sufferer from this most painful and 
dangerous ailment to go about in perfect 
comfort and at the same time so to 
strengthen the parts that a complete and 
permanent cure 1s ultimately assured. 

As Mr. Cooper, the inventor, says, 
“Every sufferer from Varicose Veins knows 
only too well the clumsy and painful nature 
of the ordinary elastic stocking, but few 
realise that there is a grave danger in 
wearing these appliances. 

“Ordinary elastic 
stockings are made 
with harsh, coarse 
ribs at the back and 
sides, and these con- 
stantly pressing upon 
the distended blood- 
vessels may at any 
moment set up In- 
flammation and UI- 
ceration, and thus 
cause. the Varicose 
Veins to burst. 

“Now, however, 

by my wonderful new 
‘Spirastic’ method 
the hard, dangerous 
seams of the old- 
fashioned elastic 
stockings are entirely 
abolished, and per- 
fect comfort and 
support are given to 
the limbs.”’ 
The new Mecca 
“ Spirastic ” Sup- 
ports are made in 
the finest thread or 
silk and are spirally 
woven in one piece 
without seams or joins, as shown in the 
accompanying illustration. Fitting with 
the softness of a kid glove, they neither 
press, pinch, nor cut the limb, nor do they 
wrinkle or lose their elasticity. Although 
specially woven to the individual measure- 
ments of each customer, they cost no more 
than the ordinary hard-ribbed stocking, 
will last at least three times as long, and, 
moreover, are SENT ON APPROVAL. 

If, therefore, .you suffer from Varicose 
Veins, Loss of Power in the Legs, Weak 
Knees, Swollen Ankles, Pain when Walk- 
ing or Standing, write at once (a post card 
will do) to D. M. Cooper, Ltd., Manufac- 
turers of Surgical Appliances (Dept. 989), 
Holborn Hall, Gray’s Inn Road, London, 
W.C., for free Illustrated Booklet fully 
describing this wonderful invention. Mr. 
Cooper can be seen personally every day 
(except Saturday) from 11 to 1 and from 
2 to 3. 


LIBERTS 
WHITE SILK 
BLOUSES 


STRONG HEAVY A VARIETY — 
WASHING SILK 17/92 OF DESIGNS 
BOOKLET POST FREE 


LIBERTY&CO.s0 REGENT ST. LONDON | 


VENN’S Undies 


If Not—Why Not? 
Call in at our New Premises at 


14-15, Conduit St., W. 1 


or "phone for a selection of our 
Dainty Undies to be sent to you. 
Mayfair 1407. 


iolet Velma Vere de Vere 
Was a dainty, delicious, delicate dear ; 
Delightfully dressed from top to toe, 


For she always * got it at VENN’S, you know !” 


FE sais, filmly, lacey things, 

(My imagination, you see, has wings !) 
Were Violet’s dearest dream of delight 
By day and—whisper it gently !—night. 


N- the very last thing you’d have thought she’d do 
Was towork “onthe land.”’ But she di1! It’strue! 
For she couldn't nurse and she wouldn’t knit, 

But was awfully keen on “ doing her bit.” 


N-- a day but she rakes and digs, 
And plants potatoes and feeds the pigs . . 


But doesn’t she just enjoy her Sundays, 
When she revels again in her dainty “undies” | 


Exquisite Lacey Crépe 
Chemise and Knickers, as 
sketch, £2 12 6. In Ivory, 
Black, Champagne, and 
Helio only. 


You should write for our 
new ‘‘ Thumb Book,’ which 
will amuse and please you. 


WASHING 
El NE 
J UM Pas ix 


Made by our own workers, 
in good quality pure white 
linen, trimmed round the 
bottom with new striped 
linen in various colours and 
finished with collar and belt 
to match. 


Price 


39/6 


Catalogue post free. 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


Ne ( DEBENHAMS LIMITED), 
Wigmore Street. 


(Cavendish Square) London. W. 


Famous for over a Century 
forTaste, for Quality,for Value, 
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DORAKLEEN 
COMPLEXION 


FOR SPRING IMPURITIES 
DORAKLEEN SKIN FOOD 


Dorakleen Beautifying Skin Food is unique 
in its stimulating properties; it not only clears 
a bad skin of all impurities, but also beautifies 
and improves a good one. It removes freckles 
and sunburn, prevents lines, crowsfeet, and 
similar defects; and produces a smooth, soft, 
Bnd flawless skin. Prices 3/6, 6/6, 12/6, and 


LIQUID DORAKLEEN 


A very remarkable preparation, which not only 
effectively whitens the skin, but takes away all 
appearance of oiliness or greasiness, and prevents 
disagreeable flushing of the nose orface. Itisa 
boon to travellers, as it quickly cleanses the face- 
from dust or other impurities. Prices 7/6 &15/ 


A GOOD DAY CREAM 


A good Day Cream that contains no 
Glycerine, which is so injurious to the skin; 
this functionis fulfilled by the Creme Bearnaise, 
which used under powder gives the lovely soft 
velvety look to the skin so much desired by all 
women. Exposure to the heat and cold does not 
affect it, and anyone who uses the Créme Bear- 
naise will not get ‘‘shiny’’ or greasy. 2/-, 6/- 
and 12/6. 


POUDRE DORAKLEEN 


A dainty complexion Powder which, although 
most adherent, does not clog the pores nor 
prevent the skin’s healthy action. Price 4/6, 
8/6 best quality. In all colours. 


BAUME DE BARRI 


A Balsam of great value to sportswomen and 
motorists, as it entirely prevents the disagreeable 
effects of undue exposure to extreme heat or cold 
on the skin of the face. A beautiful foundation 
for Face Powders. Prices 4/6, 7/6 and 18/6. 


FOR RED AND CHAPPED 
HANDS 


A marvellous and sure remedy that will make 
the hands wonderfully soft and white after a 
few applications is the Dorakleen Hand Lotion, 
price 3/- and 6/- a bottle. 


RED NOSE REMEDY 


An entirely new method of curing red noses. 
Simple in its application, and has never yet 
been known to fail. Price 10/6. 


BOOKLET POST FREE UPON REQUEST 


DORAKLEEN 


57, DAVIES STREET, BERKELEY SQUARE, W. 1. 
"PHONE: MAYFAIR 4860. 


Should be used by everybody— 
Men as well as Ladies, and 
also for Children. It closely 
resembles the natural oil in 
the Hair, which nature provides for 
its preservation, and without which the 
Hair becomes Dry, thin and withered, 
and Baldness follows. No other pre- 
paration for the 
Hair possesses 
this remark- 
able ro- 
perty. Soldin 
a Golden 
Colour for fair 
hair. It will pre- 
serve,strengthen 
and nourish it, 
will make it 
more beautiful, more 
lustrous, softer, and 
promote the growth of 

Fine Silky Hair. 


XS 


Of Stores, Chemists, and 
A. ROWLAND & SONS, 
67, Hatton Garden, 
London. 
Sizes— 
3/6: 7/-: 10/6 
equal to 
four small. 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


Paisley coat and red heels, it’d have been amus- 
ing, wouldn’t it? The sainted maid looking 
down from the Bar of Heaven would have liked 
to see herself so modishly remembered. Lady 
Tree as “England,” Miss Lloyd George as 
“Wales,” Lady Massereene as “Ireland,” the 
Duchess of Rutland as “ Russia,’ Mrs. Pat 
Campbell as “Drama,” Mrs. Lionel Harris as 
“ America” are “ amongst the 120 virtues called 
forth by the war’”—which is a sweet way of 
putting it, isn’t it? I guess we’ll all tie our 
heads up anyway, and that’s always comforting, 
so long as you’ve got the right kind of nose, tho’ 
itis of course a little apt to suggest that one’s 
past one’s very first youth and in want of a 
few extra face trappings just to carry things off. 
* * * 
Later there’s the great “blind” bazaar at the 
Albert, the newest news ’bout which is that 
Mrs. John Hope has got up a Canadian matinée 
with a new revue in it called Hello ! Canada. 
Ladies from the Dominion are to provide the 
Beauty Chorus, and with Mr. Nelson Keys as 
masculine “lead” it ought to be a quite nice 
show if they don’t let it be too terrifically 
Canadian—I mean, language we can’t under- 
stand and all that. According to some advance 
information, a great feature’s to be “ the interior 
of one of the Canadian Pacific Railway Com- 
pany’s cars—for the first time on any stage.” 
Well, it’s a novelty, isn’t it, and that’s all that 
matters ?—but the fascinations of a railway car- 
riage are, at present anyway, not the sort I’d 
exactly sell my soul to see. Later on another 
matinée, Lady Clonmell’s at the Palace for the 
Waifs and Strays with that lovely Conder ballet 
they did at the Chelsea Show in it, and then 
a show at Apsley House for comforts for our 


* Latlie Charles 
THE HON. GERALDINE DIGBY 


The Hon. Geraldine Digby is the second of 
Lord and Lady Digby’s three charming daugh- 
ters. Her eldest brother was the Hon. Edward 
Digby, like his father was before him, is in the 
Coldstream Guards, and was with them through 
all the 1914-16 operations, including their own 
special battle with the Prussian Guard (Lan- 
drécies), was mentioned in despatches, and got 
the Military Cross 
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THE PASSING SHOWS —continued. 


passages in Love for Love which are enough to 
bring the blush to the proverbial maiden’s cheek, 
and might easily bring it to that of an older 
person, not because of what was said, but how 
the people said it. Yet the old comedy is very 
amusing ; full of splendid acting opportunities, 
so full, indeed, that the wonder is that it has not 
been more often revived “for a run.’ Even 
with some of the conversations toned down it 
would still make a very excellent evening’s enter- 
tainment. Well-“ cast” it should draw all the 
town by its acting chancesalone. At the Aldwych 
it was only moderately well played by the In- 
corporated Stage Society, though Miss Mary 
Jerrold as Mrs. Frail and Miss Darragh as Mrs. 
Foresight gave two quite amusing pictures of 
two sprightly ladies quite unrepentant in their 
natghtiness. Mr. Ernest Thesiger was also ex- 
cellently “in the picture” as Tattle, but the 
others gave one that inartistic impression of 
being merely in “ fancy dress ”»—which is always 
the difficulty and the danger of modern actors 
and actresses essaying old comedy. 

“ ARKAY.” 


oo ro 


Tre Passing of the Third Floor Back was 

moved from the Playhouse to the Queen’s 
Theatre on Monday last by Sir Johnston Forbes- 
Robertson, and the new season will be in aid 
of the British Women’s Hospital Fund, in aid of 
the Nation’s Fund for Nurses. The Playhouse 
season has realised over £3,000, it is hoped, for 
the Scottish Women’s Hospitals, and Sir Johnston 
is anxious to let it be known that in continuing 
his season he is by no means returning definitely 
to the stage, but is working for the sake of 
charity for a limited time. His appearances are 


entirely voluntary, and his only reason for returning to the stage is in 
order to help the nurses of England. There are six performances and 
two matinées weekly at the Queen’s. 


poor, dear, frizzled-up-by-the-sun troops in Mesopotamia. Do hope they’ll 
be quick buying the cooling drinks and things, ’cos it’s now this very 
minute that they wantthem. That sort of thing won’t wait——Yours, EVE. 


AQDEEPHI STRAND. (Gerrard 2645 and 8886.) “HIGH JINKS.” 
THE NEW MUSICAL’ COMEDY. 
Matinees every Wednesday and Saturday at 2. 


W. H. BERRY. NELLIE TAYLOR. 


Evenings at 8 
MARIE BLANCHE. 


DAty’s. (Ger. 201.) “THE MAID OF THE MOUNTAINS.” 
The GEORGE EDWARDES' New Musical Production. 

Jose Collins, Mabel Sealby, Lauri de Frece, Mark Lester, Thorpe Bates, Arthur Wontner. 

EVERY EVENING at 8. MATINEES TUESDAYS, THURSDAYS, & SATURDAYS at 2. 


S*AVor: 


Mr. H. B. IRVING. 
HAMLET. 


EVENINGS—Every Thursday, Friday, and Saturday, at 8. 
MATINEES—Every Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday and Saturday, at 2. 


ALLADIUM. Managing Director, Mr. CHARLES GULLIVER. 
ALWaAys THE Best VARIETY ENTERTAINMENT IN LonpDon. 
THREE PERFORMANCES DAILY. — 2.30. 6.10. 9.0. 
Programme for week commencing April 30th.—Madame Ada Crossley, Will Evans, Harry 
Weldon, Ernie Mayne, Lorna and Toots Pounds, May Moore Duprez, Fred Barnes, Webb and 
Hedges, Five Dorinos, Joe Elvin & Co. 


“ SENNY DING.” 


EMPIRE. TWICE DAILY, at 2.30 and 8.15. “HANKY PANKY.” 
Ernest C. Rotts’ Production. 


Book by Hartley Carrick and Worton David. Music by Max Darewski. 
Puytiis Dare, Unity More, Mabel Funston, Rosina Skelton, Amy Augarde, Joe Nightingale, 
Ralph Lynn, Talbot O'Farrell, and Rosert Hate. 


HILHARMONIC HALL GREAT PORTLAND STREET. 


CAPT. BESLEY’S KINEMATOGRAPH LECTURE—FROM PACIFIC TO ATLANTIC. 
Across Unexplored South America. 


Showing Indians, Reptiles, Birds, and Wild Animals in their Native Haunts. 
Daily, 3 and 8. Seats 5s. to ls. 'Phone: Mayfair 3003. 


AUSTRALIA BY THE ORIENT LINE. 


Through Bookings to 
NEW ZEALAND AND TASMANIA. 


Saloon Tickets interchangeable with P. & O. Line. 


F. Green & Co., 

Managers ... ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co., 

For passage apply to latter firm, 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C. 3.; or to Branch Office, 
28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 1. 


THE TATLER HOTEL LIST. 
*“*LONDON'S LATEST."'—Palace Hotel. Bloomsbury St., W.C. 250 Rms. 'Phone Mus. 574-5. 


Price 7d. 


CHAMPION RHONA. 


BBARONESS BURTON has always 

CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies 
and adults from 3 Gns. upwards, from all the 
best strains.—71, South Audley Street, London. 


\ | RS. LLOYD has lovely SEALY- 

HAM PUPPIES for Sale from her 
well-known kennels, at reasonable prices. 
Approval.—Penty Park, Clarbeston Road S.O., 
Pembrokeshire. 


RIMLEY KENNELS.—Beautiful 
reddish-sandy light Brindle, blackest 
mask Cairn Dog, 4 months, by Firring Fling, 
£5 5s. Two West Highland White Terrier 
Dogs, 3 months, by Frimley Simon, £5 5s. and 
4 4s, 


PERRY’S 
UNIVERSAL LUGGAGE TAG 


Per Packet of 6 Labels, 3d. 


OBTAINABLE FROM ALL STORES, BOOKSTALLS, 
STATIONERS, ETC, 


See THE SPHERE 


OF NEXT, FRIDAY FOR 


THE. NAVAL PICTURES OF THE. WEEE 
DESTROYERS AT THEIR WORK. 


OF ALL NEWSAGENTS AND BOOKSTALLS. 


Vili 


RS. MORLAND has a lovely 
selection of Sporting and Toy Dogs for 

Sale at moderaté prices.—Apply 24a, Great 
Portland Street, W. Telephone: 3720 Mayfair. 


OR SALE.—CHOW, lovely black 

dog, ten months, champion pedigree, 

4 Gns. to good home (or offer).—Tarsuck, The 
Hollies, Castle Hill, Maidenhead. 


Major Richardson, F.Z.5. 


KENNELS. 


SENTRY DOGS, as supplied 
Army, from 5 Gns, 
“| POLICE DOGS (AIREDALES), 
"| Best guards for person and 
roperty, from 5 Gns.; Pups, 
BLOODHOUNDS 
ABERDEEN (SCOTCH), FOX 


(Smooth and Wire), IRISH, 
5 Gns.; Pups, 2 Gns. 


Grove End. Harrow. Tel. 423. 


RENCH POLICE DOGS.—For 
Sale, Ruppies, Dogs, and_ Bitches.— 
Apply Lapy HELEN ConyNGHAM, Slane Castle, 
Co. Meath, Ireland. 


Price 7d. 
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MADAME DOWDING, 


Corsets for training 
Girls’ figures 
From 12/6 


For Riding, Golf, 
Maternity, Nursing, 
Motoring, Fencing, 
Day, and Evening 
Wear. 

Corsets for Obesity 
a speciality, and a 
certain cure. 
Brochés and Silk 
Coutilles from 

2} Gns. to 6 Gns. 


Perfect Fit Guaran- 
teed. 

Under strict per- 

sonal supervision. 


Gents’ belts from 


21/- NADA. 
White Coutille 
8GOLD MEDALS YT oOlG 


Sizes kept in stock, 
from 20 in. to 38 in. 


Telephone No. 5663 Central (2 lines). 


MADAME DOWDING 


(The Leading Corsetiére). 
Under Royal and Distinguished Patronage. 


17,Charing Cross Rd., LONDON,W.C. 


HOW SOLDIERS BANISH 
ANY BAD FOOT TORTURES 


Harry Lauder’s practical help to the 


Shoolbreds 


TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD LONDON Ww 


Coat, Wrap, and 
Rainproof Section. 


COATS 
and 
WRAPS 


IN THE BEST STYLES 
OF THE MOMENT. CUT 
AND MADE BY EXPERT 
TAILORS, AND MODE- 
RATELY PRICED TO 
MEET THE DEMAND 
FOR ECONOMY. 


NOVELLE Afternoon 
Coat in light weight 
Gaberdine Cloth. Collar, 
Pocket, and Cuffs. em- 
broidered self colour and 
Gold ; half lined soft 
white silk. Can be had 
in Saxe, Mole, Nigger, 
Bottle, Navy, and Black, 


a) 


OUR ILLUSTRATED LIST OF 


SEASON'S 


THE TATLER 


SSE 
Smart Featherwear 


HE distinctiveness of Harrods 

Ostrich Featherwear is not only 

the richness of feather, but the cluster 

curl and regularity of its make. The 
value is unbeatable. 


ee. | | 
5 
M.L. 5595.—Smart Ostrich Ruffle with silk 


tasselends. Unusuallyfull. In deep 45/9 


boys in the trenches. STYLES, AND SUBSEQUENT LISTS, WILL rich black, also white orcolours ... 
BE SENT AS ISSUED IN RESPONSE TO A 


WRITTEN APPLICATION FOR ALL LISTS. 


TATLER readers suffering from various 
painful foot troubles, such as aching, tender- 
ness, chilblains, callouses, corns, etc., may 
be interested to learn what soldiers do for 
these, also to stop rheumatic pains in a few 
minutes, or relieve 
muscular soreness 
and stiff joints. 
They simply rest 
the feet in hot water 
containing about a 
tablespoonful of an 
ordinary _ saltrates 
compound, concern- 
ing which Harry 
Lauder recently 
said: 

. ‘* Hearing Reudel 
Photo] (Hana. Bath Saltrates men- 


M.L. Seek Caen Dog Collar, with 
smart en astener. A i 
colours... a0 ae re a 18/9 


tioned as being a 
d. likely comfort for 
ay the boys in the 
trenches, and know- Carriage 
ing from personal experience that it is g a ‘Fe paid on 
excellent, I have sent out several packages, In good quality Crépe- di ins Drapery 


which have been much appreciated."’ Goods 

Sergt. C. S. Turner, of the R.A.M.C., 
wrote: ‘‘T could hardly credit the evidence 
of my own eyes when I saw what this re- 
markable natural curative water had done : : : 
for ‘trench foot,’ corns, and other very shades ; finished hand- 
serious foot afflictions." Corpl. T. S. Wil- stitching. In _ ivory, 
burn, also of the R.A.M.C., wrote: ‘‘ For bottle champagne 
rheumatic pains I have found this medicinal He care es 
saltrated water marvellously effective." Sh Ao BEN 

grey and black. 


Nore.—Reudel Bath Saltrates should not be 
confused with ordinary patent medicines, oint- 
ments,etc. Itis awell-known standard compound, 
exactly reproducing the curative constituents 
of famous natural medicinal springs, and forms 
similar highly-medicated and oxygenated water. 
All chemists keep this fragrant and refreshing 
toilet preparation ready put up in convenient 
half-pound packets at very reasonable cost. 


de-Chine; pleated front 
and back with collar 
and cuffs in contrasting 


MANUALS OF 
EMERGENCY LEGISLATION. 


DEFENCE OF THE REALM 
MANUAL 


[3rd Enlarged Edition] 
REVISED TO 
FEBRUARY 28th, 1917. 


Price 5/- By Post 5/6 


M.L. 5594.—Ostrich Feather Shoulder Collar, 


‘PETER ROBINSON’S 
. fine quality, lined silk. So slightly shaped that 


it b y s_ sketch, SS~ 
Oxford Street - W | pee er 


HARRODS LTD LONDON SW 
Richard Burbidge Managing Director 


Eyre & Srortiswoope, Ltd., East Harding St., 


E.C. Peter Robinson Ltd, 
*C.4; and 2, Victoria St., Westminster, S.W. 1. 
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ROUND AND ABOUT NOTES. 


HE Russian Exhibition was opened at the 
Grafton Galleries on Monday last for one 
month, and the proceeds will go to the Anglo- 
Russian hospitals. Organised by Lady Muriel 

Paget, who has worked as superintendent in practically 
every Russian hospital, this exhibition includes Russian 
art, literature, and music. War photographs form a 
E large part of the 
exhibits, jewels, 
ikons, peasant 
industries, Rus- 
sian aircraft, 
pictures (under 
Lady  Drog- 
heda), a Rus- 
sian commer- 
cial information 
bureau, and a 
Russian restau- 
rant. Here 
meals will be 


At the recent meeting held at the Marlburian Club 

to decide upon the form that the school memorial 
to Old Marlburians killed in the war should take, it 
will be of interest to all those connected with the 
school to know that the meeting decided upon the 
following: (1) A cloister on the south side of the chapel, 
on the walls of which the names of those who have 
fallen will be 
inscribed ;_ (2) 
the education 
at Marlborough 
of sons of Old 
Marlburians 
who have fallen, 
or who have 
been incapaci- 
tated in the 
war; (3) any 
surplus will be 
applied for the 
establishment 


MISS RHODA GORDON 


Miss Rhoda Gordon is appearing 
in ‘High Jinks’’ at the Adelphi, 
but is also working in a muni- 
tions factory by day. She starts 
her duties at 7.30 a.m. every morning, 
finishing at six p.m., and after that 
goes on and does her work at the 
theatre. This is a real instance of 
patriotism, and Miss Gordon is a 
shining example to all of us in these 
days when the nation is calling for 
the utmost effort from everyone 


served in Rus- 
sian style, and 
war - cookery 
demonstrations 
will be held. 
The theatre, 
with Mr. Nigel 


MISS EVELYN ORMONDE 


As Lady Babbie in Sir J. M. Barrie’s 
play, “‘ The Little Minister,”’ in which 
part this clever actress is scoring a 
distinct success. On Monday next 
she will appear at the Theatre Royal, 
Birmingham 


of an. endow- 
ment fund, or 
will be used for 
such other pur- 
poses as. the 
committee of 
the: Marlburian 


Playfair as pro- 
ducer, will present a Russian play 
daily at 5.30. The piece for the 
first fortnight will be The First 
Distiller, by Leo Tolstoy. 
* * * 

At the Kennington Theatre this 

week a capital revue, The 
Whirl of the Town, is being pre- 
sented by arrangement with Mr. 
Wilkie Bard. There is a capital 
cast, including Mr. Bert Norman 
and Miss Gwennie Harcourt. 


Club. may re- 
commend. It is hoped to raise 
£20,000 for the above objects, 
and donations may be sent to the 
honorary secretary, the Marlburian 
Club, at 1, Frederick's Place, Old 
Jewry, E.C. 2. gE, 

= * * 
f any of our readers would care 
to send gifts for the Blinded 
Soldiers and Sailors Bazaar, they 
would be most gratefully received 
at 6, Bayswater Hill, W. 2. 


MRS. COOPS 


Mrs. Coops is the wife of 2nd Lieu- 
tenant F. C. Coops, R.F.C., at pre- 
sent a prisoner of war in Germany. 
2nd Lieutenant Coops was one of 
the actors in one of the most thril- 
ling incidents of the aerial war. His 
machine was hit through the petrol 
tank at a height of 11,000 ft., caught 
fire, but even so was brought safely 
to earth by 2nd Lieutenant Coops 
and 2nd Lieutenant Shum, the 
pilot 


Boyd's Elastic Puttees are neat in 

appearance, and being elastic they 

gently grip the leg and permit the 

» normal action of the veins and muscles. 

The leg-tiredness and foot-heaviness from which 

so many men suffer is caused by wearing ordinary 

Puttees, which must be tightly wound to keep 
in position. 


BOYD’S 


ELASTIC 
PUTTEES 


(PATENT) 


Made from the finest Egyptian Cotton and best 
Para Rubber. They are very durable, water- 
proofed, and are both reversible and _ inter- 
changeable. Fastened by Patent Hooks top and 
bottom, making them easy to put on and take off. 
Made in light & dark khaki, dark navy, & black. 


Boyd’s Elastic Puttees are claimed to be a pre- 
ventative against, and cure for, varicose veins. 


1 0 per Of allleading Military Tailors & Outfitters. Ifany 
"pair. difficulty in procuring, write to the Sole Makers: 


M. Wright & Sons, Ltd., Quorn Mills, nr. Loughborough. 


CAVALRY AND 
INFANTRY, 


Postage 1/- extra to B.E.F. 


JUST ISSUED 


The King’s Printers’ | 
New Type 
Pocket Testament 


Illustrated by 
WM. HOLE, R.S.A., R.E. 


POCKET EDITION 
Size 3% x 28 x 4 in. 
Printed in the King’s Printers’ Ionic 
Bold Type upon “Royal” India Paper 


Prices from 2/- net 


LONDON 
EYRE AND SPOTTISWOODE 
(Bible Warehouse), Ltd. ae Be ines 


RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS  * pijate saith unto him, What is truth ?"—S#. John 18. 38 


A National Thank-Offering for our Blinded Heroes, 


THE BLINDED SOLDIERS and 
SAILORS BAZAAR 


TO BE HELD IN 


The ALBERT HALL, MAY 7 to 10, 1917 


TO BE OPENED BY HER MAJESTY QUEEN ALEXANDRA 


The Contents of the Stalls are chiefly to be Representative Offerings of their 

choicest Wares, given by all the foremost London Shops of every kind, to be 

sold for the benefit of the After-Care of the Men who have Lost their Sight for 
our sakes in this War. 


THERE ARE TO BE MANY UNIQUE ATTRACTIONS 


An Exhibition of War-dogs. A great Mascot Stall. 
A Dress Parade of Frocks by the leading Dressmakers, who are a'so 
lending their Mannequins. 
THE SPHERE and TATLER are having a Stall for the Sale 
of Original Drawings and Paintings by celebrated Artists. 


They have been Biindeds for You. Will 
you do Something to Help Them Now? 


Gifts, great and small, are gratefully received by the Organising Secretary, 
6, Bayswater Hill, London, W. 1. 


List of Firms that are giving Contributions. 


The Army and Navy Stores £500 Stall. Messrs. Liberty ... A Stall. 
Barker—Derry & Toms ... _ ... £500 Stall. | Messrs. Whiteley... . A Stall. 
Messrs. Debenham & Brespody | £1,000 worth Messrs. Style & Mantle A Stall. 

of Goods. | Glave REE sors A Stall. 


Messrs. Marshall & Snelgrove ye ae 
Messrs. Harrods .., ck . A Stall. Etc. Etc, 


Lucille; Esther; Zyrot; Mary Rhodes; Buckmaster; Frances; Jenny ; Henry ; Maison Lewis; 
Frnest; Robinson & Cleaver; Vickery; Mrs. Bartlett; J. & I. F. Wilson; Humphrey, Ltd.; 
Hayward; Reville & Rossiter; Morny; Hamley; Edwards; John Pounds; Maison Ross; 
Corradi; Miss Grey; Ann Talbot; Cording ; Redfern; Ospovat; Hanley Seymour ; Beret; 
Waring & Gillows; Kosky; Rubinstein; Dryad Cane Works; Elizabeth; Skinner; Tregaskis; 
Goode; Labise; African World; Burns & Oates; J. F. Christian; Mortlocks ; Simon Vuillard 
& Strauss; Wisden & Co,; Francis, Day & Hunter; Fullers; Prag; Tiffany; Taddy; Maple & 
Co.; Ardath Tobacco Co,; Loewe & Co.; Hunt & Roskell; Elspeth Phelps; Woollands; 
Louis Desoutter; Story & Co.; Jaeger; etc., etc. 
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